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THE COUNTRY GIRL; 
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BY SIR CHARLES HANBURY WILLIAMS, k. B. 


5 # 


HE country girl that's well inelin'd 

o love, when the young *ſquire grows kind, 

| Doubts between joy and ruin; 

Now will, and now will net comply, 

To raptures now her pulſe beats high, $2 
; And now ſhe fears undoing. 


| * Written on the change of the Miniſtry in 1742, when 
Villiam Pulteney, Eſq; was created Earl of Bath. 
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C1 
But when the lover, with his pray'rs, | 
His oaths, his fighs, his vows, and tears, 
Holds out the proffer'd treaſure z 
She quite forgets her fear and ſhame, 
And quits her virtue, and good name, 
Por profit mixt with pleaſure, 
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So virtuous Pulteney, who had long, 
By ſpeech, by pamphlet, and by ſong, 
Held patrioſm's ſieerage, | 
' Yields to ambition mixt with gain, 
A treaſury gets for“ Harry Vane, 
And for himſelf a peerage, 
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Tho' with joint lives and debts before, 
Harry's eſtate was covered oer, 

This Iriſh place repairs it; | . - 
Unleſs that ſtory ſhould be true, | Y 
That he receives but half his due, ä Y 

And the new Counteſs ſhares it, B 
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"Tis ſaid, beſides, that t'other 4 Harry 

Pays half the fees of Secretary 
To Bath's ennobled doxy; 

If ſo—good uſe of pow'r ſhe makes, 

The Treaſury of each kingdom takes, 
And holds them both by proxy. 


1 * Made Vice-Treaſurer of Ireland. 
+ Henry Furneſe, made Secretary to the Treaſury, 
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hilſt her dear Lord obeys his ſummons, 
nd leaves the noiſy Houſe of Commons, 
5 Amongſt the Lords to nod; 
Where, if he's better than of old, 
His hands perhaps a ſtick may hold, 

But never more a rod. 


1 nheard of, let him ſlumber there, 

As innocent as any peer, 

> As prompt for any job: 

; 1 or now he's popular no more, 

Has loft the power he bad before, 
And > beſt friends on mob. 


128 
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T veir fav'rites ſhou'dn't ſoar ſo high, 
They fail 'em when too near the ky, 
Like Icarus's wings; : 
And popularity 1s ſuch, 
I a; ſtill is ruin'd by the touch 
IF Of gracious-giving kings, 
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| Here then, O Bath ! thy empire ends, 
1 "= with his Tory friends 

1 Soon better days reſtore; 

Fe or Enoch's fate and thine are one, 

A L Like him tranſlated thou art gone, 
Ne'er to be heard of more. 
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A NEW ODE 


10 AGREAT NUMBER OF GREAT MEN, NEWLY MAPE. 
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SEE, a new progeny deſcends 

From Heav'n of Britain's trueſt friends; 
Oh Mule, attend my call! 3 

To one of theſe direct thy flight, 

Or, to be ſure that we are right, . 
Direct it to them all. 5 Y 
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O Clio! theſe are golden times A 
I ſhall get money for my rhymes ; 
And thou no more go tatter'd : 
Make haſte then, lead the way, begin, - 

For here are people juſt come in | 
Who never yet were flatter'd. 
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But firſt to Carteret fain you'd ſing ; 
Indeed he's neareſt to the King, 
Yet careleſs how you uſe him; 
Give him, I beg, no labour'd lays ; 
=: He will but promiſe if you praiſe, 
And laugh if you abuſe him, 


* 5 ado 
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Then (but there's a vaſt ſpace betwixt) 
The new- made Earl of Bath comes next, 


Stiff in his popular pride: 


2 1s ſtep, his gait, deſcribe the man; 


They paint him better than I can, 


IJ Waddling from ſide to ide, | 


Fach hour a different face he wears, 
Now in a fury, now in tears, 


1 


Now laughing, now ia ſorrow; 
| Kow he'll command, and now obey, | 


D 4 &.110w; for liberty to- day, 


And roars for pow'r to-morrow. 


At noon the Tories had him tight, 


$ ith ſtauncheſt Whigs he ſupp'd at nights 


Each party try'd to've won him 


Bot be himſelf did fo divide, 


huffled and cut from ſide to fide, 
That now both parties ſhun him, 


4 ee yon old, dull, important * Lord, 


Who at the long'd-for money-board 


3 S Sits firſt, but does not lead: 


Mis younger brethren all things make; 
Po that the Treaſury's like a ſnake, 
And the tail moves the head. 


* Lord Wilmington. 


„„ 
Why did you eroſs God's . intent * 
He made you for a preſident; 
Back to that ſtation go: 
Nor longer act this farce of power, 
We know you miſs'd the thing before 5, 
And have not got it now. 


See valiant Cobham, valorous Stair, 
Britain's two thunderbolts of war, 
Now ſtrike my raviſh*d eye: 
But, oh! their ſtrength and ſpirits flown, 
| They, like their conquering ſwords, are grown 
Ruſty with lying by. 


4 Dear Bat, I'm glad you've got a place, 3 
And fince things thus have chang'd their face, I 
5 You'll give oppoſing o'er: 
*Tis comfortable to be in, | 
And think what a damn'd while you've been, , 
Like Peter, at the door, 4 


+ Upon the acceſſion of George II. when it was the deſign of + 
the Court to encreaſe the Civil Liſt, Lord Wilmington, who was 
| Preſident of the Council, was offered the Treaſury, if he would 
undertake that meaſure, His Lordſhip was afraid; upon which F 
Sir Robert Walpole accepted the poſt, with chat condition; ay 
performed his promiſe, 3 


1 The firſt Lord Bathurſt, oppointed Captain of the Band of. 
Penſioners, 


1 | 


See 1 i 
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Sce who comes next—1 kiſs thy hands, 


F But not in flattery, * Samuel Sandys ; 


For ſince you are in power, 


4 That gives 05 1 3 parts, 


5 45) 


When great impending dangers ſhook 
Is ſtate, old Rome dictators took 


Judiciouſly from plough: 


2 3 So we, (but a pinch thou knoweſt) 
To make the higheſt of the loweſt, 


Th' Exchequer gave to you. 


When in your hands the ſeals you found, 
Did they not make your brains go round? 


Did they not turn your head? _ 


F I fancy (but you hate a joke) 
©] You felt as Nell did when ſhe woke 


In Lady Loverule's bed. 


* Made Chancellor of the Exchequer, 
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See * Tweedale follow + Carteret's call; 
See Hanoverian j Gower, and all 
The black funereal 8 Finches, 


And ſee with that important face 
Berenger's clerk, to take his place, 


Into the Treaſury come : 


With pride and meanneſs act thy part, 


Thou look'ſt the very thing thou art, 
Thou Bourgeois Gentilhomme. 


Oh my poor country! is this all 


You've gain'd by the long-labour'd fall 


Of Walpole and his tools ? 
He was a knave indeed—what then ? 
He'd parts — but this new ſet of men 
Ant only knaves, but fools, - 


More changes, better times this iſle 
Demands ; ob ! Cheſterfield, Argyll, 
Io bleeding Britain bring 'em: | 
Unite all hearts, appeaſe each ſtorm; 

»Tis yours ſuch actions to perform, 


My pride ſhall be to ſing em. 


* Secretary of State for Scotland. 
+. Secretary of State for England, | 
1 Lord Privy Seal. 


§ Firſt Lord of the aun, vice Chamberlain, &Cs 
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1 13 ] 
AN ODE, 


UMBLY INSCRIBED TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 


WILLIAM EARL OF BATH, 
BV THE SAME, 
 Neque enim lex juſtior ulla, 
Duam necis artifices arte perire ſud. 
Parcius junctas quatiunt feneſtras 
Iclibus crebris juvenes protervi; 


Nec tibi ſomnos adimunt: amatgue 
Janua limen, 


Se. Cc. He. Hor. Lib, I. ON; xxv. 


Gaar Ear! of Bath, your reign is o'er ; 


| I The Tories truſt your word no more, 


The Whigs no longer fear you ; 


Pour gates are ſeldom now unbarr'd, _ T, 
No crouds of coaches fill your yard, 


And ſcarce a foul comes near you. 


Few now aſpire to your good graces, 
= Scarce any ſue to you for places, 


Or come with their petition, 


To tell how well they have deſerv'd, 


How long, how ſteadily they ſtarv'd 
For you in oppoſition. 


B 5 Ex pe & 
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(4 ] 
Expect to ſee that tribe no more, 
Since all mankind perceive that pow'r 
Is lodg'd in other hands; 
Sooner to Carteret now they'll go, 
Or ev'n (though that's exceſſive low) 
To Wilmington or Sandys. 
With your obedient wife retire, 
And fitting ſilent by the fire, 
A ſullen ce à tete, 
Think over all you've done or ſaid, 
And curſe the hour that you were made 
Unprofitably great. | 


With vapours there, and ſpleen o'ercaſt, 
Reflect on all your actions paſt, 
With ſorrow and contrition 
And there enjoy the thoughts that riſe 
From diſappointed avarice, 
From fruſtrated ambition. 


There ſoon you'll loudly, but in Fain, 

Of your deſerting friends complain, 
That viſit you no more; 

But in this country *tis a truth, 

As known as that love follows youth, 
That friendſhip follows pow r. 


And I'll attend you, as I've done, 
Only to help reflection on, 


Baut, howe'er, as the ſubject is nice, 


Frou through the dregs of life muſt wo 


Beneath this heavy load; 


With now and then an ode. 
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THE STATESMAN. 
BY THE SAME. 


| Juem virum, aut heroa, lyra, vel acre 


” Tibia ſumes celebrare, Clio? 


' Duem deum ? Sc, | Ts Lib, 1 Ode xii. 


VHAx ſtateſman, what hero, what rite; 
Whoſe name through the ifland is ſpread, , 
ill you chuſe, O my Clio, to ing, 

Of all the great living or dead? 


Go, my Muſe, from this place to Japan, 


In ſearch of a topic for rhyme +. 
he great Earl of Bath is the man, 
Who deſerves to employ your whole time. 


And perhaps you're unfurniſh'd with matter; 


; F ay it pleaſe you to take my advice, 


That you mayn't be ſuſpected to flatter, © 
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When you touch on his Lordſhip's high birth, 


Speak Latin as if you were tiply : 
Say, we are all the ſons of the earth, 
Et . non fecimus igſi. 


Proclaim die as rich as a Jew ; ; 
Yet attempt not to reckon his bounties, - 
You may ſay, be is married ; that's true 2 
Vet ſpeak not a word of his Counteſs. 


Leave a blank here and there in each page, 
To enroll the fair deeds of his youth! 

When you mention the acts of his age, 
Leave a bluak for his honour and truth ! 


Say, he made a great monarch change hands: 
He ſpake—and the miniſter fell, 

Say, he made a great ſtateſman of Sandys ; 
(Oh! that he had taught him to pe ') 


Then enl:rge on bis cunning 3 wit: 
Say, how be barangu'd at the Fountain; 
Say, haw the old patriots were bit, 


And a mouſe was d * a mountain, | 


Then ſay, how he mark'd the new year, 
By encreaſing our taxes, and ſtocks : 

Then ſay, how he chang'd to a peer, 
Fit companions for Edgcumbe and Fox. 
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A NEW ODE. 


BY THE SAME. | 


= Quis multa gracilis te puer in roſa 
1 Perfuſus liguidis urget odoribus 
6 | e Pyrrha, om antro f. - 


Hon. Lib. l. Od. Vo 
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WIA (good Lord Bath) prim patriot now 
B With courtly graces woes thee ? 

Mt And from St. Stephen's Chapel to 

The Houle ot Lords purſves thee ? 


2 How gay and debonnair you're grown! 

WM | How pleas'd with what is paſt ! 
Tour title has your judgment ſhewn, 

And choice of friends your taſte. 


With ſparkling wits to entertain 
Yourſelf and your good Counteſs, 

* You've hit on ſweet-lip'd Harry Vane, 

8 Harry N urneſe. 
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| | But to direct the affairs of ſtate, 

F What geniuſes you've taken! 

| Their talents, like their virtues, great! 
Or all the world's miſtaken, | 


| The 


t 7 
The taſk was ſomething hard, tis true, 
Which you had on your hands; 
So, to pleaſe prince and people too, 
Lou wht Og on _ 
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0 Britain! never any 45 

Could ſo exactly hit you: | 9 
His mien and manners charm'd the King, 
His parts amaz'd the city. 


But to make all things of a piece, 

And end as you begun; 

To find a genius ſuch as his, 
What was there to be done ?- 
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O where — where were he to be found? | 1 
Such ſtars but rare appear! 

| Dart not their rays on ev'ty ground, 

3 Gild ev'ry hemiſphere. 
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But you with aſtronomic eyes, 
Not Tycho Brahe's more true, 
From far ſpy'd ſome bright orbs ariſe, 
And brought them to our view. 


2 
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* Sir John's clear head and ſenſe profound 
Blaz'd out in parliament; 
Gibbons, for eloquence renown'd, 
To grace the court you ſent, - 


| — To 
Sir John Ruſhout. 


"a> 


Jo theſe congenial ſouls you join'd 
'F Some more, as choice and proper, 
Bright Bootle, darling of mankind ! 


Good Limerick and fage Hooper. 


7 Such virtue and ſuch wiſdom ſhone = 
7 F In ev'ry choſen ſpirit ! 

: F All men at leaſt this truth muſt own, 
} Your nice regard to merit! 


: = What pray*rs and praiſe to you belong, 
L For this bleſt reformation ! 
5 'F Thou joy of ev'ry heart and tongue ! 

4 Thou ſaviour of the nation ! 


O O Walpole, Walpole, bluſh for ſhame, 
£ 3 With all your tools around you! 
1 Does not each glorious patriot name 

” Quite dazzle and confound you? 


| 1 Had you ſought out this patriot race, 
| 4 Triumphant ſtill you'd been; 
By only putting them in place, 

> You had yourſelf kept in. 
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Aw. AY, Ambirion! let me reſt; + i 
All party rage forſake my breaſt, | ; 
And oppoſition ceaſe. „„ 2 
Arm me no more for future ſtrife, i [ 
Pity my poor remains of life, 

And give my age its peace. 


Im not the man you knew before, J 
For I am Pulteney now no more, ; 
My titles hide my name. 456 224” 

(Oh how I bluſh to own my caſe! } 0 85 
My dignity was my diſgrace, 
And I was rais'd to ſhame. 
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To thee I ſacrific'd my youth, | 
Gave up wy bonour, frienoſhip, truth, 
My king and country's well. 
For thee I ſinn'd againſt my reaſon ;. 
'The daily lie, the weekly rreaſon, 
Proclaim'd my blinded zeal. 


ia] 


Por thee I ruin'd Orford's pow'r; 


My reign had known no end: . 

ut then, (oh fool!) like Brutus, I | 
Left able, pow'rful Antony, 

* Teavenge his fallen friend, 


He drives me to this abject ſtate, 
And till he urges on my fate, 

And heaps my meaſure full: 
11 Orford's wrongs are now repaid, 
'm fall'n into the pit I made, 
And roar in my own bull, 


eave me, and to great Varus go * 
On him reſiſtleſs ſmiles beſtow, 

Inflame his kindled heat: 

"Diſplay thy pow'r, thy temptings ſhew, 


With all that charm and cheat. 


Varus, on whom, while yet a child, 
3 I ou, Goddeſs, favourably ſmil'd, 
g * And form'd him for your tool; 
Bid him the path of Greatneſs try, 
Teach him to conquer or to die, 
To ruin, or to rule. 


1 = Here 


[ > 7 
Here all my views of greatneſs ceaſe, 
I only aſk content and peace, 
Which I will never barter 
For all the gifts that you can ſhow'r ; 
The pride of wealth, the pomp of pow'r, 
Employments and a garter. 


But at that word what thoughts return ! 
Again I feel Ambition burn, 7 
My dreams my hopes obey 
There all my wiſhes crown'd J feel, 
Enjoy the ribband, treas'ry, ſeal, 
Which vaniſh with the day. 


SANDYS AND JEKYLL. 


A NEW BALLAD, 
„„ 
 Olupuit fleteruntq; come. 
"Twas at the ſilent, ſolemn hour, 
When night and morning meet, 
In glided Jekyll's grimly ghoſt, 
And ſtood at Sandys's feet. 


His face was like a winter's day, 

Clad in November frown ; 

And clay-cold was his ſhrivel'd hand, 
That held his tuck'd.-up gown, 


Vit 


Sandys | 


5/08 


1 „„ 
a 1 hw quak'd with fear, th' effect of guilt, 
; 1 Whom thus the ſhade beſpoke z 
: And with a mournful, hollow voice, 
4 2 1 The dreadful ſilence broke, 


> _ The midnight bell now tolls; 
A Y Behold thy late departed friend, 
| I The Maſter of the Rolls 4 


Oo | | And tho? by Death's nil hand 
3 3 My form may alter'd be; | 
| Death cannot make ſo great a change, 


= As times have wrought? in thee. 


= And think where it will end; 
Think you have made a thouſand foes, 
And have not gain'd one friend. 


| of haſt thou ſaid, our cc was 5 good, 
8 Yet you that cauſe forſook ; 
Oft againſt places haſt thou rail'd, 
And yet a place you took, 


'Gainſt thoſe how often haſt thou ſpoke, 
With whom you now aſſent! 

The court how oft haſt thou abus d, 

And yet to court you dent! 


The night-owl ſhrieks, the raven croaks, 


Think of the part yen aBting, Sandyc, 


How 
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TI 4 J 
How could you vote for war with Spain, 
Vet make that war to ceaſe? 


How could you weep for England's debts, _ 


Yet make thoſe debts increaſe ? 


How could you ſwear your country's good 


Was all your wiſh, or fear ? 
And how could I, old doating fool, 
Believe you was ſincere? 


Thou art the cauſe why I appear 
(From bliſsful regions drawn); 

Why teeming graves caſt up their dead, 

And by the church-yards yawn, 
Is owing all to thee, thou wretch ! 
I The bill thou haſt brought in 
Opens this mouth, tho? clos'd by Death, 
To thunder againſt Gin, 


If of good · nature any ſpark 


Within thee thou canſt find, 
Regard the meſſage that I bring, 
Have mercy on mankind} 


But oh! from thy relentleſs heart, 
The horrid day I ſee, 

When thy mean hand ſhall overturn 

The good delign'd by me. 
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Riot and laughter once again 
Shall their career begin, 
And every pariſh ſuckling babe 
4 hos be nurs'd with Gin. 


FT he ſoldiers from each cellar drunk. 
Shall ſcatter ruin far; 
Oin ſhall intoxicate them, and 


4 3 Let El thoſe dogs of war. ; 14 


his proves thee, Sandys, thy country's "= 
And deſolation's friend. 

What can thy project be in this? 
And what can be thy end? 


5 * 
OW 
by 5 


Is it, that, conſcious of thy worth, 
Thy ſenſe, thy parts, thy weight, 
ZZ Thou know'ꝰſt this nation muſt be drunk 
Ere it can think thee great ? 


* higb, poor wren! haſt thou been borne 
: On Pulteney' 8 eagle wings: 
Thou wert not form'd for great affairs, 

Nor made to talk with kings. 


But where's thy hate to court and pow'r, 

1 Thy patriotiſm, Sandys? 

hink'ſt thou that gown. adorns thy ſhape, 
That purſe becomes thy hands ? - 
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As when the fox upon the ground 
A tragic maſk eſpy'd, | 
Oh ! what a ſpecious front is here ! 
But where's the brain? he cry'd, 


So thou a Lord of Treaſury - 


And Chancellor art made ; 
Sir Robert's place, and robe, and ſeal, 
Thou haſt ; but where's his head? 


Thou'rt plac'd by far too high; in vain 
To keep your poſt you ſfirivez; 
In vain, like Phaeton, attempt 
A chariot you can't drive. 


Each act you do betrays your parts, 


And tends to your undoing; 


Each ſpeech you make your dulneſs ſhews, 


And certifies your ruin. 


Think not like oaks to ſtand on high, 
Andbrave the ſtorms that blow ; 

But like the reed bend to the earth, 
And, to be ſafe, be low. 


Poor in thyſelf, each party's joke, 


Each trifling ſongſter's ſport, 
Pelham ſupports thee in the Houſe, 
The Earl of Bath at Court, 


19 1 


3 4 In 3 own nature's 11 86 ; 
So, like the moon, if thou could'ſt ſhine, "Az 
> ?Tyould be by borrow'd light. is 
hut ſoft, I ſcent the morning air, 
” The glow-worm pales his light; 
| a 8 arewwell, remember me, it cry*d, 


And vaniſh'd out of fight. 


; 8. at trembling roſe, frighted to death, 
| 1 Of knowledge quite bereft, 

4 nd has, ſince that unhappy night, 
Nor ſenſe nor mem'ry left. 


= *GILES EARLE, 
4 4 
3 O RG E BUBB DODD I NGTON, 
5 | ESQRS, 
A DIALOG v E. 
BY THE SAME, 


| E. My gear Pall. mall, I hear you're got in favour, 
And pleaſe the Duke by your late damn'd be- 
1 haviour 

1 t hairman of the cut elections. 

Created Lord Melcombe in the firſt your of Peers by aa III. 
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tal 


I live with Walpole, you live at his Grace” he 
And thus, thank Heav'n, we have nne our 


. Vos, + on the great 4 I ew wait, = 
At charming Sudbrook, or in Bruton-ſtreet; $3 
In wit or politics, he's good at either; MN 
We pals our independent hours together. 1 


E. By G—4 that's 1 ſo in town you talk, 
And round the groves at charming Sudbrook walk} 8 1 
And hear the cuckow, and the linnet ſing: 1 : 
L—d G—4: that's my pleaſant i in the ſpring, 


D. Dear witty Marlbro'-fireet, for © once be wiſe, 

Nor happineſs, you never knew, deſpiſe: 
You ne'er enjoy'd the triumph of diſgrace, 
Nor felt the dignity of loſs of place. 


E. Not loſt my place! yes, but I did, by G-, 7 
Tho' your deſcription of it's very odd: 1 

J felt no triumph, felt no dignity 1 
Icry'd, and fo did all my family. 


D. What, ſhed a tear becauſe you loſt your place? 
Sure thou'rt the loweſt of the loweſt race: 
Gods! is there not in politics a time, 

Wen keeping places i is the greateſt crime ? 


of 

| Yes ſure, that doctrine 1 have learnt long ſince; 
2 | I once reſign'd my place about the Prince: i ; 
ut then I did it for a better thing, | 
2 And got by that the Gree. Cloth to > the King. 


Thou haſt no taſte to "nd applauſe, 

j by | Who follow thoſe that join in virtue's cauſe ; 

_- Argyll and I am prais*'d by every tongue, 
The burden of each free-born Britiſh ſong.” 


*. 1 Vou, and the Duke, d'ye think you're popular? 
By G- d they lye that tell you that you are: 
8 jp | Great Walpole now has got the nation's voice, 
© | The people's idol, and their monarch's choice. 


"If When the exciſe ſcheme ſha!l no more be blam'd; 
2X When the convention ſhall no more be nam'd ; 
Then ſhall your Miniſter, and not till then, 

Be popular, with unbrib'd Engliſhmen, 


The exciſe, and the convention! d— n your 

1 b— d, 8 

ou voted for them both, and thought them good; 
Or did not like the triumph of diſgrace, 

e? And gave up your opinion, not your place. 

Vo freedom and Argyll I turn my eyes ; 
For them I feel, by them F hope to re] ; 

V OL, Fob e And 


„ 
And after years in ignominy ſp ent, 
I own my crime, and bluſh, and dare repent, 


Sir, of repentance there's one charming kind, 
And that's the voluntary only, and reſign'd: 
Your's is a damn'd, reluctant, forc'd repentance, 


A Newgate malefactor's after ſentence ; 


Who ſighs, becauſe he's loſt the power to ſin, 
As you repent, that you're no longer in. 
But ſince we're rhyming, for once pray hear me, 
While I, like other poets, propheſy. 
Whenever Walpole dies, and not before, 
Then may Argyll again come into pow'r ; 
And when he has been paid his long arrear, 
And got once more goool. a year, 

When ev'ry Campbell that attends his Grace, 
Shall be return'd to parliament and place; 
When ev'ry Scotchman in his train is ſery'd, 


An Engliſhman may chance to be preferr'd, 


This is a truth, I know it to my colt ; 


He beſt can tell it who has felt it moſt, 


THE 
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THE HEROES: 


A NEW BALLAD. 


To tbe Tune of Sally in our Alley, 


BY THE SAME, 


QF all the jobs that e er had paſt 

7 Our houſe, ſince times of jobbing, 

F Sure none was ever like the laſt, | 

_—_ Ev'n in the days of Robin : 

For he himſelf had bluſh'd for ſhame 
At this polluted cluſter, x; 

Of fifteen nobles of great ſame, 

All brib'd by one falſe muſter. 


ö Two Dukes on horſeback firſt appear, 
T Both tall and of great prowels ; 
| Two little Barons in the rear | 
(For they're, you know, the loweſt) : 
ut high and low they'll all agree 
| To do whatever man dard; 
| Thoſe ne'er ſo tall, and thoſe that fall 
A foot below the ſtandard, | 


Ci | Three 
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Three regiments one Duke contents, 
With two more places you know; 


Since his Bath knights, his Grace aclights 


In Tri-a jun? in U-no. 
Now Bolton comes with beat of 8 
Tho' fighting be his loathing; 
He much diſlikes both guns and pikes, 
But reliſhes the cloathing. 


Next doth advance, defying France, 7 
A peer in wond'rous buſtle ; 
With ſword in hand, he ſtout doth ſtand, 
And brags his name is Ruſſel: 
He'll beat the French from ev'ry trench, 
And blow them off the water; 
By ſea and land he doth command, 
And looks an errant otter, 
But of this clan, there's not a man 
For bravery that can be 
(Tho' Ancaſter ſhould make a ſtir) 
Compar'd with Marquis Granby : 


His ſword and dreſs both well expreſs 


His courage moſt exceeding ; 
And by his hair, you'd almoſt ſwear 
He's valiant Charles of Sweden. 


* 
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The next are Harcourt, Halifax, 
And Falmouth, choice commanders ! 
For theſe the nation we muſt tax, 
But ne'er ſend them to Flanders, 
Two corps of men do itill remain, 
Earl Cholmondely's and Earl Berkeley's ; 
The laſt, I hold, not quite ſo bold 
As formerly was Herc'les, 


And now, dear Gower, thou man of pow, 
And comprehenſive noddle ; 
Tho? you've the gout, yet as you're ſtout, | 
Why wa'n't you plac'd in ſaddle; 
Then you might ride to either. ſide, 
Chuſe which king yowld ſerve under; 
But, dear dragoon, change not too ſoon, 
For fear of t'other blunder. 


This faithful band ſhall ever ſtand, 
Defend our Faith's Defender; 
Shall keep us free from popery, 
The French and the Pretender. 
Now God bleſs all our Miniſtry; 
May they the Crown environ, 
To hold in chain whate'er prince reign, 
And rule with rods of iron! 


C3 ISABELLA; 


7 
* 


1 34 ] 


ISABELLA; OR, THE MORNING, 


BY THE SAME. 


THE ARGUMENT. 

7 be Dab of Mancheſter is repreſented as r hug from 
 breakfaft with her parrot, monkey, and Ilaþ-dog.—— 
Dicky Bateman comes in with a Staffordſhire teapot, 
avith which the Ducheſs is charmed: —— a ſmile 
She makes a fine ſpeech upon the occaſion, which 
- broken of * Perg Charles Churcbill's coming 
's firſs Jpeech, —— The 
Duchef ſhews him he teapot, = She rells him of 
Fre. avorłs to be fold at Margus's, which gives him an 
opportunity of telling a Fory of ſome be ſaw in Flan- 
ders. It appears from the very beginning of the flory 
that it could have no end. I is broken off by the en- 
trance of Charles Stanbope.— A ſmile on his coming 
in. His character as a companion. He gives an ac- 
count of a polypus. The Ducheſs longs for a poly pus. 
Both the Charles's fall faft aſleep, on each fide of the 
Ducheſs. Contraft between Suſanna and the two 
Elders. —The avhole company rouſed by Lord Lowell's | 
coming into the room. His charafter.—He talks of | 
the opera, of Cheſterfield and Fanny *,—Lady Fanny's 
looks owing to love. e General begins the floty 


* Lady F. Shirley, 


of 


* 
of Miſs How. The company's diſmay deſcribed at the 
General's beginning a flory,—The clock frites three,— 
The Ducheſs rings to dreſs. —The company riſes, 
T, he departure of the company deſcribed. 


In various talk the inſtructive hours 8 Ss: > 
Mir rox. 


TRE monkey, lap-dog, parrot, hd her Grace, 

Had each retir'd from breakfaſt to their place, 

When, hark, a knock! See, Betty, ſee who's there.“ 

4% Tis Mr, Bateman, Ma'am, in his new chair.” 

„ Dicky's new chair ! the charming i thing in town, 

* Whoſe poles are lacker'd,and whoſe lining's brown!“ 

But ſee, he enters with his ſhuffling gait ; 

& Lord,” ſays her Grace,“ how could you be fo late!“ 

« Pm ſorry, Madam, I have made you wait,” | 

Bateman. reply'd ; I only ſtaid to bring 

© The neweſt, charming'ſt, moſt delightful thing!“ 
„Oh! tell me what's the curiofity ! 
« Oh! ſhew it me this inſtant, or I die!“ 

To pleaſe the noble dame, the courtly '(quire 

Produc'd a teapot, made in Staffordſhire : 

With eager eyes the longing Ducheſs ſtood, 

And o'er and o'er the ſhining bauble view'd. 

Such were the joys touch'd young Atrides? breaſt, 

Such all the Grecian hoſt at once expreſt, 

When from beneath his robe — to all their view, 

Laertes“ fon the fam'd Palladium drew. 
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And &en Chantilly muſt give o'er the trade. 


And for beſt-fancy'd filks let France be fam'd ; 


The knocker—and the General appear'd. 


Who ſerv'd through all the glorious wars in Flanders; 


Loving to act the ſteady friendly part: 
None led through youth a gayer life than he, 


Exact in circumſtance, and nice in dates, 
He each minute particular relates. 


| „„ 
go Venus look'd, and with ſuch longing eyes, 
When Paris firſt produc'd the golden prize. 
& Such work as this,” ſhe cries, ©* can England do? 
It equals Dreſden, and excels St. Cloud: 
All modern china now ſhall hide its head, 


For lace let Flanders bear away the bell, 
In fineſt linen let the Dutch excel; 
For prettieſt ſtuffs let Ireland now be nam'd, 


Do thou, thrice happy England! till prepare 
This clay, and build thy fame on earthen- ware.“ 


Much ſhe'd 100 al but that again ſhe has” 


The Gen'rat ! one of thoſe brave old commanders, 


Frank and good-natur'd, of an honeit heart, 


Chearful in converfe, ſmart in repartee: 

Sweet was his night, and j joy ful was his day; 
He din'd with Walpole, and with Oldfield oy: 
But with old-age its vices came Gong, 

And in narration he's extremely. long; 
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If you name one of Marlbro's ten campaigns, 
He tells you its whole hiſtory for your pains 


And Blenheim's field becomes, by his reciting, 
As long in telling as it was in fighting: 


His old deſire to pleaſe is {til expreſs'd ; 


His hat's well cock'd, his periwig's well dreſs'd: 
He rolls his ſtockings ſtill, white gloves he wears, 


And in the boxes with the beaux appears: 

His eyes through wrinkled corners caſt their rays ; 
Still he looks chearful, {till ſoft things he ſays; 
And {till rememb'ring that he once was young, 
He ſtrains his crippled knees and ſtruts along. 


The room he.enter'd /niling ; which beſpoke 


Some worn-out compliment, or thread-bare joke 
(For not perceiving loſs of parts, he yet 

Graſps at the ſhade of his departed wit). _ 5 
% How does your Grace? I hope I ſee you well: 
What a prodigious deal of rain has fell! 

Will the ſun never let us ſee his face ? 

But who can ever want a ſun that ſees your Grace! py 


„ Your ſervant, Sir—but ſee what 1 have got! 


: Isn't it a prodigious charming por ? 


And a'n't you vaſtly glad we make them here, 

For Dicky got it out of Staffordſhire. 

See how the charming vine twines all about! - 

Lord! what a handle! Jeſus! what a ſpout ! 
+4 Q'g To 


5 „„ 
And that old Pagog, and that charming child! 
If Lady Townſhend ſaw them, ſhe'd be wild!“ 


To this the Gen'ral anſwer'd, Who would not ? 
Lord ! where could Mr, Bateman find this p? 
Dear Dicky, cou'dn't you get one for me ? 9 
T want ſome uſeful china mightily; | 
Two jars, two beakers, and a pot pourrie.” \ 


* 4 Dat 5 


% Oh, Mr, Churchill, where d'ye think I've been? 
At Margus's, and there ſuch fire-works ſeen, 
So very pretty, charming, odd, and new; 
And, I aſſure you, they're right India too 
I've bought them all, there's not one left in town; 
And if you was to ſee them, you would own 
Puou never ſaw ſuch fire-works any where.“ 
—* Oh, Madam, I muſt beg your pardon there,” 
F The Gen'ral cry'd, © for *twas in the year ten— 
Eo No, let me recollect, it was not then; 
*T'was then year eight, I think, for then we lay 
Encamp'd with all the army near Cambray — 
Yes, yes, I'm ſure I'm right by one event, 
We ſupp'd together in Cadogan's tent, 
Meredith, Lamly, and poor Geo. Grove, 
And merrily the bumpers round we drove : 
To Marlbro's health we drank confounded hard; 
For he'd juſt beat the French at Oudenarde ; 
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And with a duller ſermon ends their pray'rs. 


| [ 99 1 
And Lord Cadogan then had got by chance, 
The beſt champaign that ever came from France: 
And *twas no wonder that it was ſo good, 
For ſome dragoons had ſeiz'd it on the road; 
And they were told from thoſe they took it from, 
It was defign'd a preſent for Vendoſme. 
So we“ — But ſee another Charles's face 
Cut ſhort the Gen'ral, and relieves her Grace.. 


So, when one crop- ſick parſon, in a doſe, 


Is reading 'morning-ſervice through his noſe, 


Another in the pulpit ſtraight appears, 
Claiming the tir'd-out congregation's ears, 


For this old Charles is full as dull as t'other; 


Bavius to Mœvius was not more a brother: 


From two defects this talk no joy affords, 


From want of matter, and from want of words. 


79 85 hope,“ by ſays he, your Grace is well to-day,, 
And caught no cold by venturing to the play.” 
„Oh, Sir, I'm mighty well—won't you fit down? 


> 


Pray, Mr. Stanhope, what's the news in town? 


„% Madam, I know of none; but I'm juſt come 
From ſeeing a curioſity at home: | 
Twas ſent to Martin Folkes, as being rare, . 


And he and Daſguliers brought i it there: 
| "0 : It's: 
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It's call'd a þo. pus. —“ What's chat! A creature, 
The wonderful of all the works of Nature: 
Hither it came from Holland where *twas caught 
(I ſhould not ſay it came, for it was brought): 
To-morrow we're to have it at Crane-court, 
And ?tis a reptile of ſo ſtrange a ſort, 
That if 'tis cut in two, it is not dead; 
Its head ſhoots out a tail, its tail a head; 
Take out its middle, and obſerve its ends, 
Here a head riſes, and there a tail deſcends ; 
Or cut off any part that you deſire, 
That part extends, and makes itſelf entire: 
But what it feeds on ſtill remains a doubt, 
Or how it generates 1s not found out : 
But at our board to-morrow *twill appear, 
And then *cwill be conſider'd and made clear, 
For all the learned te will be there,” 


« Lord! I muſt ſce it, or I'm * 
The Ducheſs cry'd; “pray can't you get me one? 
1 never heard of ſuch a thing before, 
J long to cut it and make fifty more: | 
I'd have a cage made up in taſte for mine, 
And Dicky—you ſhall give me a deſign,” 


But here the Gen'ral to a yawn gave way, 
And Stanhope had not one more word to ſay, ' 
So ſtretch'd on eaſy chairs in apatby they lay; 

” = And 
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| And on each fide the Goddeſs they ador'd, 


One Charles ſar ſpeechleſs, and the other ſnor'd. 


When chaſte Suſanna's all-ſubduing charms 


Made two old lovers languiſh for her arms, 
Soon as her eyes had thaw'd the froſt of age, 
Their paſſions mounted into luſtful rage; 1 
With brutal violence they attack'd their prey, | 


And almoſt bore the wiſh'd- for 1 away. 


Hail, happy Ducheſs ! *twixt two Elders plac'd, 


Whoſe paſſions brutal luſt has ne'er diſgrac'd ; 


N o warm expreſſions make her bluſhes riſe, 


No raviſh'd kiſs ſhoots lightning from your eyes: 


Let them but viſit you, they aſk no more, 
Guiltleſs they'll gaze, and innocent adore. 


But hark! a louder knock than all before, 
Lord!“ ſays her Grace, {© they'll thunder down my 
door! 1 as WY 


| Into the room ſee ſweating Lovell break 


(The Ducheſs riſes, and the Elders wake): 
Lovell, the oddeſt character in town; 
A lover, ſtateſman, connoiſſeur, buffoon: 


Extract him well, this is his quinteſſence, 


Much folly, but more cunning, and ſome ſenſe ; 3 
To neither party is his heart inclin'd, 
He ſteer'd through both with politics refin'd ; 


Voted with Walpole, and with Pulteney din'd. 


His 


[ 1 1 
=. His Lordſhip makes a bow, and takes his ſeat, 
lll Then opens with preliminary chat : 
& I'm glad to fee your Grace—the Gen'ral too 
«© Old Charles, how is it? Dicky! how d'ye do? 
© Madam, I hear that you was at the play, 
& You did not ſay one word on't yeſterday ; 
« I went, who'd no engagement any where, 
« To th'opera. “ Were there many people there? 
The Ducheſs cry'd,—* Yes, Madam, a great many,” 
Says Lovell—* there was Cheſterfield and Fanny; 
In that eternal whiſper which begun 
Ten years ago, and never will be done: 
For tho? you know he ſees her ev*ry day, 
Still he has ever ſomething new to ſay ;. 
1 There's nothing upon earth ſo hard to me, 
As keeping up diſcourſe eternally; 
He never lets the converſation fall, 
And Pm ſure Fanny can't keep up the ball: 
I ſaw that her replies were never long, 
And with her eyes ſhe anſwer'd for her tongue. 
Poor I! am forc'd to keep my diſtance now, 
She won't ev'n curt'ſy if I make a bow.” 


«© Why, things are firangely chang'd, ” the Gen'ral 
cry'd. 5 
«Ay, Fortune de la guerre, my Lord reply'd: 
« But you and I, Charles, hardly find things ſo, 


As we both did ſome twenty years ago,” 


; «And: 
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« And take off twenty years, ' reply'd her Grace, 


' 6 'Tywould do no harm to Lady Fanny's face: 


My Lord, you never fee her but at night, 

By th' advantageous help of candle-light, 
Dreſt out with ev'ry aid that is adorning: 

Oh, if your Lordſhip ſaw her in a morning ! 
It is no more than Fanny once ſo fair; 

No roſes bloom, no lilies flouriſh there; | 
But hollow eyes, and pale and faded cheek, _ 
Repentance, love and diſappointment ſpeak.” 


The Gen” ral found a lucky minute now 


To ſpeak—* Ah, Ma'am, you did not know Miſs 


How : 


Til tell you all her biſtory,” he ed 


At this Charles Stanhope gap'd extremely wide; 
Poor Dicky ſat on thorns, her Grace turn'd pale, 


And Lovell trembled at th* impending tale. 


% Poor girl! faith ſhe was once extremely fair, 
Till, worn by love, and tortur'd by deſpair, 

Her pining cheek betray'd her inward ſmart, 

Her breaking looks foretold her breaking heart, 

At Leiceſter-houſe her paſſion firſt began, 

And Natity Lowther was a pretty man: 

But when the Princeſs did to Kew remove, 

She could not bear the abſence of her love; | 
Away ſhe flew.” - But here the clock ſtruck three; 
So did ſome pitying deity decree ; | | 
| The 
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The Ducheſs rings to dreſs—and ſee her maid 
With all the apparatus for her head; | 
Th' adorning circle can no longer ſtay, 
Each riſes, bows, and goes his different way. 
To ancient Boothby's ancient Churchill's flown ; 
Home to his dinner Stanhope goes alone : 
Dicky to faſt with her, her Grace invites, 
And Lovell's coachman drives unbid to White's. 


THE CONQUERED DUCHE SS; 
| AN ODE, 
TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE HENRY FOX, | 
ON THE MARRIAGE OF THE DUCHESS OF MAN= 
CHESTER TO EDWARD HUSSEY, ESQ, NOW LORD 
BEAULIEU. | | 


BY THE SAME. - 
CLI O, behold this charming day, 


The zephyrs blow, the ſun looks gay, 
The ſky one perfect blue; 


Can you refuſe at ſuch a time, 


When Fox and I both beg for rhyme, 
To ſing us ſomething new ? 


The Goddeſs ſmil'd, and thus begun: 
I've got a pleaſing theme, my ſon, 

il ſing the Conquer'd Ducheſs ; 

Ts I'll. 


Sunk is her pow'r, her ſway is oer, 
She'll be no more ador'd, no more 


3 
I'll ſing of that diſdainful fair, 

Who, ſcap'd from Scotch and Engliſh _ 
Is faſt in Iriſh clutches, 


Shine forth the public care: 

oh! what a falling off is here, 

From her whoſe frowns made wiſdom fear, 
Whole ſcorn begot deſpair ! 


Wide was the extent of her commands, 
O'er fertile fields, oer barren lands 
She ſtretch'd her haughty reign ; 


The coxcomb, fool, and man of ſenſe, 


Youth, manhood, age, and impotence, 
With pride receiv'd her chain. 


Here“ Leiceſter offer'd brutal love, 
Here gentle Cornbury gently ſtrove 
With ſighs to fan deſire ; | 
Here Churchill ſnor'd his hours away, 
Here drowſy Stanhope every day 
Sat out her Graces fire. 


* Called Lord Lovell in the preceding poem, having been at 
the writing of this advanced to the title of Earl of Leiceſter. 


+ 


Here 


* 1 
Here conſtant Bateman too we ſaw 
Kneeling with reverential awe, | 5 
T adore his high-flown choice: 
Where you, my Fox, have figh'd whole days, 
Forgetting king's and people's praiſe, 
| Deaf to ambition's voice 


What cloaths you made! how fine you dreſt! 
What Dreſden china for her feaſt! 
But I'll no longer teaze you 5 
Vet tis a truth you can't deny, 
Tho' Lady Caroline is nigh, 
And does not look quite eaſy, 


But careful Heaven deſign'd her Grace 
For one of the Mileſian race, 

On ſtronger parts depending; 
Nature indeed denies them ſenſe, + 
But gives them legs and impudence, 
Thuhat beats all underſtanding. 


Which to accompliſh, Huſſey came, 
Op'ning before the noble dame 
His honourable trenches ; 
Nor of rebukes or frowns afraid, 
He puſh'd his way-(he knew his trade), 
And won the place by inches, 


Look | 


| 1 
Look down, St. Patrick, with ſucceſs 
Like Huſſey's all the Iriſh bleſs, 
May they all do as he does; 
And till preſerve their breed the ſame, 
Caſt in his mould, made in his frame, 
To comfort Engliſh widows ! 


A N ODE 
ADDRESSED TO THE AUTHOR OF THE end. ad D 
DUCHESS, | 


IN ANSWER TO THAT CELEBRATED PER« 
| FORMANCE, | 


BY EARL NUGENT., 


WHA T clamour's here about a dame 
Who, for her pleaſure, barters fame ! 
As if *twere ſtrange or new, 
That ladies ſhould themſelves 2 
Or one of the Mileſian race 
A widow ſhou'd purſue, 


She's better ſure than Scudamore, | 
Who, while a Ducheſs, play'd the whore, 
As all the world has heard; 
. Wiſer than Lady Harriet too, 
Whoſe fooliſh match made ſuch a do, 


And ruin'd her and Beard, 
Yet 
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Yet ſhe is gay as Lady Vane, 
Who, ſhould the liſt her am'rous train, 
Might fairly man a fleet ; 
Sprightly as Orford's Counteſs, ſhe, 
And as the wanton Townſhend free, 
And more than both, diſcreet. 


For ſhe had patience firſt to wed 

Before ſhe took the man to bed; 
And can you ſay that's bad? 

Like Diomede's, your arrows rove ; 

Like him you wound the Queen of . 
And may like him run mad. 


There was, Sir Knight, there was a time, 


If you invok'd your Muſe for rhyme, 
That all the world ſtood gazing 3 
You ſung us then of folks that ſold 


_ Themſelves and country too for gold, 


Or ſomething as amazing: 


How Sandys, in ſenſe, and perſon queer, 


Jump'd from a patriot to a peer, 
No mortal yet knows why; 


| How Pulteney truck'd the faireſt fame 


For a Right Honourable name 
To call his vixen by. 


How 


1 
How * Compton roſe when Walpole fell, 
„Twas you, and only you could tell, 

And all the ſcene diſclos'd : | 
How Vane and Ruſhout, Bathurſt, Gower, 
Were curs'd and ſtigmatiz'd by power, 

And rais'd to be expos'd. 


To heights like theſe your Muſe ſhould fly, 
To others leave the middle ſky, 

Whoſe wings are weak and flaggy : 
Leave theſe to ſome young Foppington, 
Who takes your leavings, Woffington, 

And tunes his odes to Peggy. 


For you, who know the ſex ſo well, 
Muſt own that women moſt excel 
When ruling, or when rul'd: 
While young they others lead aſtray ; 
When old, they ev'ry call obey, 
Still fooling, or befool'd, 


Scheme upon ſcheme muſt ſtill ſucceed, 

They ev'ry coxcomb's tale muſt heed, 
Until their brains grow muzzy; 

And then by one falſe ſtep tis ſeen, 

How light the diff'rence is between 
The Ducheſs and the Huſſey. 


Spencer Compton, Earl of Wilmington, made Firſt Lord of 
the Treaſvry, in the room of Sir, Robert Walpole, | 
THE 
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| Behind him left his little ſhield, 


My coward heart I ne'er had ſhew'd, 


excited the enmity of Mr, Huſſey (now Lord Beaulieu), and being 


© which gave occaſion to the above ſatirical Reflections. 
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THE RURAL REFLECTIONS OF A 
JJC 


STOP, flop, wy fleed | hail, Cambria, hail, 
With craggy cliffs and darkſome vale, 
May no rude ſteps defile em! 
Your Poet, with a vengeance ſent 
From London poſt, is hither bent, 
To find a ſafe aſylum. 
Bar, bar the doors, exclude e'en fear, 
Who preſs'd upon my horſe's rear, 
And made the fleet till fleeter ; 
Here ſhall my hurried ſoul repoſe, 
And, undiſturb'd by Iriſh proſe, 
Renew my lyric metre. 


Thus Flaccus, at Philippi's field, 


And ſculk'd in Sabine cavern : 
Had I not wrote that curſed ode, 


The jeſt of every tavern. 
* The Author of the Conquered Ducheſs, having, by that ode; 


by that gentleman threatened with chaſtiſement, he left London 


Ye 


1 
Ye guardians of Mercurial men, 
T boaſt from you my ſprightly pen, 
1 rhyme by your direction: 
Why did you partial gifts impart? 
Vou gave a head, but gave no heart, 
No heart for head's protection. 


Hence *tis my wit outruns my ſtrength, 
And ſcans each inch of Huſſey's length, 
His length of ſword forgetting : 


Hence angry boys my ryhme provokes - 


I ne'er (too ſerious proves the joke) 
. Can think on't without ſweating. 


What the * Lieutenant once deny'd, 
My inauſpicious wit ſupply'd, 

And forc'd me into action; 
To me, as to this ſcribe indite, 
 Hibernia's ſons —— I cannot write, 
To give them ſatis faction. 


Fool, could I ſing for others ſport, 
The taking of the Ducheſs' rorT, 
And which thé way to win her; 
I, undiſturb'd, my town enjoy'd, 
Then (Nero like) with fire deſtroy'd, 
By ſpringing mines within her. 


Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. 


* 


Oh! 
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Oh! had 1 lung ſweet roundelay, 
Great George's birth, or New-year' 5-day, 
As innocent as Colly, 
Your other Pope, (oh hear, ye Nine !) 
He'd gladly all his odes reſign, 
And ſcreen himſelf in folly, 
Ah! fince my fear has forc'd me hither, 
I feel no more that ſweet blue weather 
The Muſes moſt delight in; 
Dark and more dark each cloud impends, 
And ev'ry meſſage from my friends 
Conveys ſad hints of fighting, 


To harmleſs themes I'll tune my reed, 

Liſten, ye lambkins, whilſt you feed, 
Ye ſhepherds, nymphs, and fountains ; 

| Ye bees, with ſoporiferous hums, 

Ve pendent goats, if Huſſey comes, 
Convey me to your mountains, 

There may I ſing ſecure, nor fear 

Shall pull the ſongſter by the ear, 

| T'adviſe me whilſt I am writing: 

Or it my ſatire will burſt forth, 
I'll lampoon parſons in my wrath 
Their cloth forbids them fighting, 


Whene'er 


Whene'er I think, can Withams brook 
To ſculk beneath this lonely nook, 
And tamely bear what few will ? 
Harcourt like Priam's ſon appears, 
Cries, as he ſhakes his bloody ears, 
Beware of Iriſh duel. 


T flutter like Macbeth! Ariſe 
Strange ſcenes, and ſwim before my eyes, 
Swords, piſtols, bloody ſhocking ! 
Whole crouds of Iriſh croſs my view, 
J feel th* involuntary dew 
Run trickling down my ſtocking. 


Sure ſign how all's within, I trow : 
Connel once forc'd ſuch ſtreams to Oy 
So dreadful he to meet is; 


Should gentle Cornbury, ee an B—b, | 


Or drowſy Stanhope wake in wrath, 
*T would cauſe a diabetes. 


OhPatrick, courage-piving faint, 

Reverſe my pray'r thou late didſt grant, 

| Or I'm for ever undone ! 

Ruſt all their piſtols, break their ſwords, | 

And if they'll fight it out in words, 
I'll come again to London, 
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INSCRIBED TO THE RIGHT HONOUR ABLE PHILIP WM 
EARL OF CHESTERFIELD, - 


* 


BY SIR „ HANBURY WILLIAMS, K. B. 


* 
A 


SINCE good maſter Prior, 
The tar- water *ſquire, 
Without being counted to blame, "2M 

Vulgar patrons hath ſcorn'd, 
And his treatiſe adorn'd 4 
With the luſtre of Cheſterfiel#'s r name: 


*. 


Great Mecænas of arts! 
And all men of parts, 
(Tho' they're not much the growth of the time,) 
I hope 'twill be meet 
To lay at your feet 
The ſame lofty ſubject in rhyme. 


th 
8 
Ns 


Then 1 let us ung! | 
Death, a fig for thy ſting! 
I think we ſhall ſerve thee a trick; 
For the Biſnop of Cloyne 
Has at laſt laid a mine, 
That will blow up both thee and Old Nick. 


Hare 


— kõ—— 2 


) 


art 


| traded from the fir-tree, 


* 
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1 Have but fe in his treatiſe, | 8 


Tho' you've ſtone, diabetes, 

| Gout, or fever, tar-water*s ſpecific ; 
If you're coſtive, 'twill work ; 
If you purge, 'tis a cork; ; 

| And, if old, it will as you prolific 


All ye fair ones, "hin lie ſick, 
Leave off doors and phyſic, 
Tar-water will cure all your ails; 
Have you rheums or defluctions, 
Or whims, or obſtructions, 
It will ſet right OV heads and your tails, 


See, each tall ſlender a x 


Now lifts up ber head, 


Like a beautiful fir on the mountain! 


| While ſalubrious flow, 
From a fiſſure below, 


The fireams of a & turpentine fountain, 


* 


Each nymph from afar 


Is ſo ſcented with tar, 
That, unleſs they're permitted to feel, 


All the devils in hell 
| (So alike is the ſmell) 


Can? t know a ——— from a cart · wheel. 
* n the principal ingredient of tar, is thus ex- 


D 2 1 Gn 


„ 


Great phyſician of ſtate! 
(Tho' call'd in ſo late 
To a truly well- meant conſultation,) | 
In this fever of war, 
Like the ſpirit of tar, 
Thy {kill muſt preſerve this poor nation. 


Tho' now quite exhauſted, 
Her vitals all waſted, 
She's as meagre and weak as a lath ; 
Yet we hope that thy art 
Will recover each part, 
Without the aſſiſtance of BA'TH. 


AN ODE 
TO SIR CHARLES HANBURY WILLIAMS. 


OCCASIONED BY THE PRECEDING ODE INSCRIBED T0 
LORD CHESTERFIELD. 


WHO's this? what! Hanbury the lyric? 
Changing his notes to panegyric, 
| In fearful dread of fighting? 
But *tis in vain; for Hanbury ſwears, 
If * Cynthius won't, he'll lug your ears, 
And make you leave off writing. 


* Cynthius aurem wellit & admonuit. 
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Think you, becauſe you baſely fled 


To Saxony to hide your head, 
On odes you ſtill may venture? 


| Or wipe off ſcandal left at home, 
| By meanly daubing him, in whom 


All commendations centre? 


No; Stanhope chuſes thy abuſe, 
Deteſting ſuch a filthy mule, 
Whoſe very praiſe is ſatire 


For well he knows the worthleſs Knight 18 
| [uſt ſuch another as Therlites, | 


For bulk, abuſe, and ſtature. 


If charg'd with courage man ſhould be, 
(Like powder in artillery, _ 
Proportion'd to the barrel,) 
Cau'ſt thou, a blunderbuſs ſo large, 
With ſcarce a pocket · piſtols charge, 
Preſume to bounce or quarrel? 


Then quit theſe dangerous trifling lays, 
With low abuſe, or empty praiſe, 
Tis nonſenſe all and folly: 
Or, if you wilEbe writing odes, 
Which ev'ry mortal here explodes, 
Write birth · day mn for Colly. 
2 


There 


CU $8. ] 
There may you ſtretch poetic wing, 
Sing peace or war, Gop BLESS THE KING, 
And all his meaſures praiſe; 
Then, ſhould old Cibber chance to die, 
And Hanbury lets you come and try, 
Perhaps you'll get the bays, 


6 910 


ON THE DEATH OF MATZEL, A FAVOURITE 
BULL-FINCH, 


ADDRESSED TO MR, STANHOPE, TO WHOM THE 
AUTHOR HAD GIVEN THE REVERSION OF IT 
WHEN HE LEFT DRESDEN. 


BY SIR CHARLES HANBUAY WILLIAMS, 
. 


TRV not, my Stanhope, 'tis in vain, 
To ſtop your tears, to hide your pain, 
Or check your honeſt rage; 

Give ſorrow and revenge their ſcope, 
My preſent joy, your future hope, 

Lies murder'd in his cage. 


II. Mat- 


8 
If; 
Matzel's no more! ye graces, loves, 
Ye linnets, nightingales, and doves, 
Attend th untimely bier; 
Let ev'ry ſorrow be expreſt, 


Beat with your wings each mournful breaſt, 
And drop the nat'ral tear. 


1 


For thee, my bird, the ſacred Nine, 

| Who lov'd thy tuneful notes, ſhall j Join 

[In thy funeral verſe: 

| My painful taſk ſhall be to write 

Th' eternal dirge which they indite, 
And hang it on thy hearſe, 


Iv. 


In height of ſong, in-beauty's pride, | 

B; fell Grimalkin's claws he died 
But vengeance ſhall have way!: 

On pains and tortures I'll refine; 

Yet, Matzel, that one death of thine 

His nine will ill repay, 

„ 

In vain I lov'd, in vain I mourn 

My bird, who, never to return, 


Is fled to happier ſhades, 


Where 


„ 
Where Leſbia ſhall for him prepare 


The place moſt charming and moſt fair 
Of all th* Elyſian glades. 


VI * 


There ſhall thy notes in cypreſs grove 
Sooth wretched ghoſts that died for love; 
There ſhall thy plaintive ſtrain 
Lull impious Phedra's endleſs grief, 
To Procris yield ſome ſhort relief, 
And ſoften Dido's pain, 


VII. 


Till Proſerpine by chance ſhall hear 
Thy notes, and make thee all her care, 
And love thee with my love; 
While each attendant's ſoul ſhall praiſe 
The matchleſs Matzel's tuneful lays, 
And all his ſongs approve, 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE STEPHEN POYNTZ, ESQ, 
” &c. & c. e. 


BY THE SAME. | 
Senſere quid mens rite, quid indoles 


Nutrita . fub e 
| Pofſet ——— 


Doctrina ſed vim promovet inſitam, 
Rectique cultus pectora roborant. | 
Hos, Lib. IV. Od. 4. 


} 


WHILST William's deeds and William's praiſe 
Each Engliſh breaſt with tranſport raiſe, | 
Each Engliſh tongue employ ; 
Say, Poyntz, if thy elated heart 
Aſſumes not a ſuperior part, 
A larger ſhare of joy? 


II. 


But that thy country's high affairs. 
Employ thy time, demand thy cares, 
You ſhould renew your flight; 
You only ſhould this theme purſue —— 
Who can for William feel like you, 


Or who like you can write ? a2 | 
5 TT III. Them 


4 
„„ 
Then to rehearſe the hero's praiſe, 
To paint this ſunſhine of his days, 
The pleaſing taſk be mine 
To think ou all chy cares o'er- paid, 
To view the hero you have made, 
That pleaſing part be thine, 
IV. 


Who firſt ſhould watch, and who call forth. 
'This youthful Prince's various worth, 


You had the public voice; 
Wiſcly his royal Sire conſign'd 
To thee the culture of his mind, 


And England bleſt the choice, 
18 


Vou taught him to be early known 
By martial deeds of courage ſhewn : 
1 g From this, near Mona's flood, 
«By his victorious father led, | 
He fleſh'd his maiden ſword, he ſhed. 
And prov'd th? illuſtrious blood, 


vi 
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Of Virtue's various charms you taught, 
With happineſs and glory fraught, 

How her unſhaken pow'r 
17 Is 
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Is independent of ſucceſs ; 
| That no defeat can make it leſs, 
No conqueſt make it more. 


VII. 


This, after Tournay's fatal day, 
Midſt ſorrow, cares, avd dire diſmay, 
Brought calm, and ſure relief ; 

He ſcrutiniz'd his noble heart, 
Found Virtue had perform'd her part, 
And peaceful ſlept the chief. 

1 5 VIII. 


From thee he early learnt to feel 
The patriot's warmth for England's weal 
(True valour's nobleſt ſpring); 
To vindicate her church diſtreſt; 
To fight for liberty oppreſt ; 
To periſh for his King. 
IX. 


Vet ſay, if, in thy fondeſt ſcope 
Of thought, you ever dar'd to hope, 
That bounteous Heav'n ſo ſoon 
Would pay thy toils, reward thy care, 
Conſenting bend to ev'ry pray'r, 
And all thy wiſhes crown. 
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We faw a wretch with trait'rous aid, 


Our King's and Church's right invade, 


And thine, fair Liberty! 


We faw thy hero fly to war, 


Bear down Rebellion, break her ſpear, | 
And ſet the nations free, £ 


XI. 
Culloden's ficld, my glorious theme, 
My rapture, vition, and my dream, 
Gilds the young hero's days: 
Yet can there be one Engliſn heart 
That does not give thee, Poyntz, thy part, 
And on thy ſhare of praiſe ? 


XII. | 


Nor is thy fame to thee decreed | 

For life's ſhort date: when William's "PREY 
For victories to come, 

The frequent laurel ſha!l receive, 

Chaplets for thee our ſons ſhall weave, 
And hang them on thy tomb. 


6" 


© AN X 
ON THE LATE RIGHT. HONOURABLE THOMAS 
WINNINGTON, ESQ. 
x BY THE SAME. | 
NEAR his paternal ſeat, here buried lies, 
The. grave, the gay, the witty, and the wiſe, 
Form'd for all parts, in all alike he ſnin'd, 
Variouſly great! a genius unconfin'd! 
In converſe bright, judicious in debate, 
In private amiable, and in public great; 
Wich all the ſtateſman's knowledge, prudence, art, 
With friendſhip's open, undeſigning heart. 
The friend and heir here join their duty : one 
Erects the buſto, one inſcribes the ſtone. 
Not that they hope from theſe his fame ſhould live, 
That claims a longer date than they can give; 
Falſe to their truſts, the mould'ring buſts decay, 
And, ſoon effac'd, inſcriptions wear away: 
But Engliſh annals ſhall their place ſupply z | | 
And while they live, his name can never 158 | 


To Mas. BINDON, Ar BATH. 
BY THE SAME. = 


APOLLO of old on Britannia did file, 


And Delphi forſook for the ſake of this ille; 
Around : 
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Has begun by inſpiring Saphira and You. 


| WHEN home I return'd from the dancing laſt 


Es ] 
Around him he laviſhly ſcatter'd his lays, 
And in every wilderneſs planted his bays: | 
Then Chaucer and Spencer harmonious were heard, 
Then Shakeſpear, and Milton, and Waller appear'd; 
And Dryden, w hoſe brows by Apollo were crown'd, 
As he ſung in ſuch ſtrains as the 22 might have 
own'd: | 
But now, ſince the laurel is given of late 8 
To Cibber, to Euſden, to Shadwell and Tate, 
Apollo hath quitted the iſle he once lov'd, 
And his harp and his bays to Hibernia remov'd; 
He vows and he ſwears he'll inſpire us no more, 
And hath put out Pope's fires which he kindled 
before: 
And further he ſays, men no o longer ſhall boaſt 
A ſcience their ſlight and ill treatment hath loſt; 
But that women alone for the future ſhall write; 
And who can reſiſt, when they doubly delight ? 
And leſt we ſhould doubt what be ſaid to be true, 


Mas. BINDON's ANSWER. 


4 


night, : | 
And elate by your praiſes attempted to write, 
I familiarly call'd on Apollo for aid, 
And told him how many Bus things you had ſaid, 


He 


805 
He ſmil'd at my folly, and gave me to know, 

Vour wit, and not mine, by your writings you ſhew; 
A ad then, ſays the God, ſtiff to make you more vain, 
- hath promis'd that I ſhall enlighten your brain, 

* ben he knows in his heart, if he ſpeak but his 

mind, 
That no woman alive can now boaſt T am kind: 
For fince Daphne to ſhun me grew into a laurel, 
With the ſex I have ſworn ſtill to keep up the quarrel, 
thought it all a joke, 'till by writing to you, 
I have prov'd his reſentment, alas! but too true, 


Sis CHARLES REPLY. 


[LL not believe that Phoebus did not ſmile; 
Unhappily for you I know his ſtile : 

To ſtrains like yours of old his harp he rung, 
And while he dictated Orinda ſung. | 
Did beauteous Daphne's ſcorn of proffer'd love 
Againſt the ſex his indignation move? | 
It rather made you his peculiar care, 

Convinc'd from thence, ye were as good as fair. 
As mortals, who from duſt receiv'd their birth, 
Muſt when they die return to native earth; 

So too the laurel, that your brow adorns, 


Sprang from the So and to the fair returns. . 
| A L A- 
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Reviving when the morn returns, : 
With rifing flames young Strephon burns, 


4+ 6] 
"A LAMENTABLE CASE, 
SUBMITTED TO THE BATH PHYSICIANS, 


BY SIR CHARLES HANBURY WILLIAMS, 


VE fam'd phyſicians of this place, 


Hear Strephon's and poor Chloe's caſe, 
Nor think that I am joking : 
When ſhe wou'd, he can not comply, 


When he wou'd drink, ſhe's not a-dry ; 


And is not this provoking ? 


At night, when Strephon comes to reſt, 


Chloe receives him on her breaſt, 


With fondly-folding arms ; 
Down, down he hangs his drooping head, 
Falls faſt aſleep, and lies as dead, ; 
Negletting all her charms. | 


* 


And fain, wou'd»tain be doing; 


But Chloe, now aileep or lick, 


Has no great reliſh for the trick, 


And fadly bavlks his wooing. 


O cruel 


jel 


O cruel and diſaſt'rous caſe, 
When in the critical embrace 


69 1 


* 


That only one is burning!  _, * 
Dear doctors, ſet this matter right, 
Give Strephon ſpirits over night, 

Or Chloe in the morning. „ 
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PE N . I 
ON MISS HARRIET HANBURY', AT SIX YEARS OLD, 


* 


BY THE LAME. Fo 


* 


&. 


I, 
W H Y ſhou'd I thus employ my time, 
To paint thoſe cheeks of roſy hue? 
Why ſhou'd I ſearch my brains for rhyme, 
To ſing thoſe eyes of gloſſy blue ? 


„ 


The pow "ras ver is v3 in vaig ; 5 
Thy num'rous charms, and various graces; . 


4- 


— 


They only ſerve to baniſh pain, Ln * "y 


And light 27 joy in ee faces. . 


. 


III. . 


But ſoon thoſe | eyes their firength mall feel; 2 
Thoſe charms their pow'rful ſway ſhall find: 
Youth ſhall in crouds before you kneel, 
And own your ee o'er mankind. 
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Charms that in time ſhall neer be loſt, 


In the hundred of Bergavenny, 


As never was match'd by any, 


FJ 
; | IV, E | 
Then, when on beauty?s throne you fit, * _ 
And thouſands court your wiſh'd-for arms, 
My Muſe thall ſtretch her utmoſt wit, 
To ſing the vict'ries of your charms, 


V. 


4 


At leaſt while verſe like mine endures z 4 
And future Hanbury 8 mall boaſt, 
Of verſe like mine, of charms like yours, 


VI, 
A little vain we both may be, 
Since ſcarce another houſe can ſhew, 
A poet that can fing like me, 
A beauty that can charm like ; ou, 
A 8 AN 6 
7 oN MIS8 HARRIET NANDORY, 
' ADDRESSED TO "THE R Ev. Mn. BIRT: 


© BY THE SAME, 
PF. 


DE AR Doctor of St. Mary's, . 


I've ſeen ſuch a laſs, 
With a ſhape and a face, 


II. Suck 


* 


1 . 

II. * 

Such wit, ſuch bloom, and beauty, | 

Has this girl of Ponty Pool, fir," 
With eyes that wou'd make 3 8: 
The tougheſt heart ache, V 

And the wiſeſt man a fool, ſir. 
M „ 

At our fait t other day ſhe appear'd, ſir, : 

And the Welſhmen all flock d. and Yew: 5 

And all of them ſaid, | ; 
She was fit to have been made 

A wife for Oxen Tudor. 


IV. 


They wou' d ne*er have been tir'd with gazing, 
And ſo much her charms did pleaſe, ſir, 
That all of them ſtaid. 

Till their ale grew dead, 
And cold was their toaſted cheeſe, fir. 
How happy the lord of the manor, 
That ſhall be of her poſleſt, lire 3 

For all muſt agree, 

Who my Harriet ſhall ſee, 
She's a Harriet of the beſt, fir, 


3 


VI. Then 
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9 VI. 
Then pray make a ballad about her; | 
We know you have wit, if you'd ſhew it: 
Then don't be aſham'd, 
You can never be blam'd, 


: 


VII. 


But why don't you make one yourſelf then ? 


I ſuppoſe I by you ſhall be told, ſir: 
This beautiful piece, 
Alas, is my*niece; 

And beſides ſhe's but five years old, fir, 


VIII. 


But tho', my dear friend, ſhe's no older, 
In her face it may plainly be ſeen, ſir, 
That this angel at five 
Will, if ſhe's alive, 
Be a goddeſs at fifteen, fir, 
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Ma. GARNIER axv Ma. PEARCE, or BATH, 
A GRATEFUL ODE, 


IN RETURN FOR THE EXTRAORDINARY KINDNESS 
AND HUMANITY THEY SHEWED TO ME AND MY 
ELDEST DAUGHTER, NOW LADY ESSEX, 1753» 


Y THE SAME. 
15 


WHAT glorious verſe from love has ſprung ? 

How well has indignation ſung ? 

And can the gentle Muſe, 

Whilſt in her once helov'd abode 

I ftray, and ſuppliant kneel, an ode | — 
To Gratitude refuſe? | | 


z 5 


Garnier, my friend, accept this verſe, 
And thou receive, well-natur'd Pearce, 
All I can give of fame: 1 5 

Let others, other ſubjects ſing, . 
Some murd'rous chief, ſome tyrant king; 
Humanity's my theme: | 


III. Whilft 


Make verſe in ſuch a theme your due, 


The deaf in raptures hear again, 


L 9% © 
III. 
Whilſt arts like yours, employ'd by you, 


To whom indulgent Heav'n 
Its fav'rite pow'r of doing good, 
By you ſo rightly underſtood, 

Judiciouſly has giv'ny, 


IV. 


Behold ! obedient to your pow'r, 

Conſuming fevers rage no more, 
Nor chilling agues freeze; 

The cripple dances void of pain, 


The blind tranſported ſees, 
4 . 


Health at your call extends her wing, 

Each healing plant, each friendly ſpring, 
Its various pow'r diſcloſes: 

O'er Death's approaches you prevail; 

See Chloe's cheek, of late ſo pale, 
Blooms with returning roſes : 


Theſe gifts, my friends, which ſhine in you, 


Are rare, yet to fome choſen few 
Heay'n has the ſame aſſign'd; 


Health 


1-04]: 23 
Health waits on Mead's preſcription ſtill, 
And Hawkins' hand, and Ranby's ſkill, 
Are bleſſings to mankind, | 


VII. 


But hearts like yours are rare indeed, 
Which for another's wounds can bleed, 
Another's grief can feel; 
The lover's fear, the parent's groan, 
Your natures catch, and make your own, 
And ſhare the pains you heal, 


VIII. 


But why to them, Hygeia, why 
Doſt thou thy cordial drop deny 
Who but for others live? 
Oh, Goddeſs, hear my pray'r, and grant 
That theſe that health may never want, 
Which they to others give. 


CURIOUS DESCRIPTION OF 
WEST WYCOMBE CHURCH, &c. 


BV JOHN WILKES, ESQ, 


I Am juſt returned from a tour into Buckinghame 
ſire, which has afforded me much pleaſure. The 
noble proſpe from Clieſden-houſe enchanted me, 

” | + and 
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and I was in raptures with the many elegant beauties 
of Stowe. As an Engliſhman, I was pleaſed that all 


the great patriots and heroes of my country, Alfred, | 
King William the Third, Hampden, Sir Walter Ra. 


leigh, &c. receive there that juſt tribute of praiſe, 


which this nation, while it remains free, will conti- | 
nue to pay to ſuperior virtue, At Stowe both an- 
tient and modern virtue are enſhrined with grateful | 
maguificence. Not only good taſte, but patriotiſm, | 
are conſpicuous in that delightful paradiſe, the fa- 
vourite abode of the Virtues, Graces, and Muſes, | 
Stowe, however, has ſo often been deſcribed by abler 
pens, that I ſhall dwell no longer there, though 1 | 
never leave it without the moſt ſenſible regret. | 


I returned by Weſt-Wycombe, and paſſed a day 


in viewing the villa of Lord Le Deſpencer, and 


the church he has juſt built on the zop of a hill, for 
the convenience and devotion of the town at the 


Bottom of it. I muſt own, the noble Lord's gardens 


gave me no ſtronger idea of his virtue of patriotiſm, 


than the {ſituation of the new- built church did of his 
' piety. Some churches have been built from de- 
votion, others from parade or vanity : I believe 


this is the firſt church which has ever been built for 


a proſpect. The word memento in immenſe letters 


on the ſteeple ſurpriſed and perplexed me. I could 
not find the mori; or perhaps the other word was 
meri, from the practice as well as the precept of the 
| WD. | noble 


1 


„ toble Lord. As to the elegance of the Latin, his 
Il Lordſhip has embarraſſed himſelf as little about thar, 
i, Nas he has about the elegance of his Engliſh. Memento 
ort is beſides more monkiſh, and therefore more 
e, W becoming St. Francis. This conjecture, that the 
i- W ohcr word on the outfide muſt be eri, is farther 
n- ſrengtbened by the magnificent gilt ball at the top 
ul Hof the ſteeple, which is hollowed and made ſo very 
m, convenient in the inſide for the celebration, not of 
a- W Levotional, but of convivial rites, that it is the beſt 
es. I globe tavern I was ever in; but I muſt own, that L 
ler W was afraid my deſcent from it would have been as 
11 W precipitate as his Lordſhip's was from a high Ration, 
Which turned his head zoo. I admire likewiſe the filence 
day Wind ſecrecy which reign in that great globe, un- 
and MW citurbed but by his jolly ſongs, very unfit for the 
for N profane ears of the world below. As to ſecrecy, it 
the Wi; the moſt convenient place imaginable ; and it is 
ens rhiſpered, that a negotiation was here entam#e by 
ſm, Ime noble Lord himſelf, with Meſſrs. Wilkes and 
bis Churchill. The event will ſhew the amazing powe® _ 
de- Mot his Lordſbip's oratory ; but if from perverſeneſs 
icve either of thoſe gentlemen then yielded to his wiſe 
for} raſons, nor to his dazzling offers, they were both | 
ers telighted with his divine milk punch, 
There is one remarkable temple in the gardens at 
eſt-Wycombe, dedicated to—the Egyptian Hiero- 
hic for . To this object his Lordſhip's de- 
Vor. III. „ votion 
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votion is undoubtedly ſincere, though I believe now 
not fervent ; nor do I take him to be often proſtrate, 
or indeed in any way very regular in his ejaculations. 
He is however here conſiſtent ; for he keeps up the 
ſame public worſhip in the country, which he has 
been accuſtomed to in town. There was for many 
years in the great room at the King's-arms tavern, in 

Old Palace-yard, an original picture of Sir Francis 

Daſhwood, preſented by himſelf to the Dilettanti club, 
He is in the habit of a Franciſcan, kneeling before 
the Venus of Medicis, his gloating eyes fixed, as ina 
trance, on what the modeſty of nature ſeems moſt de- 
firous to conceal, and a bumper in his hand, with the 

words matri ſanclorum in capitals, The glory too, 
which till then bad oply entiched the ſacred heads of 
our Saviour and the Apoſtles, is made to beam on that 
favourite ſpot, and ſeems to pierce the hallowed gloom 
of Maidenhead-thicket. The public ſaw, and were 
1 for many years offended with ſo infamous a picture; 
Her it remained there till that club left the houſe, 

As to the temple I have mentioned, you find at firſt We 

what is called an error in limine ; for the entrance to 5 

it is the ſame entrance by which we all come into p 

the world, and*the door is what ſome idle wits have Nat 

called the door of life. It is reported, that, on a late Me 

vilit to his Chancellor, Lord Bute particularly admired WW 

this building, and adviſed the noble owner to lay out 

the zool. bequeathed to him by Lord Melcombe's wil 
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Or an erection, in a Paphian column to ſtand at the 
entrance, and it is ſaid he adviſed it to be made of 
: | Scottiſh pebbles. There are in theſe gardens no buſts 
5 of Socrates, Epaminondas, or Hampden; but there 


is a moſt indecent ſtatue of the unnatural ſatyr; and, 
2 | at the entrance to the temple I have mentioned, are 
5 two urns ſacred to the Epheſian matron, and to Po- 
1 tiphar's wife, with the inſcriptions Matronæ Epbe- 
4 fie Cineres, Domine Potiphar Cineres. Between theſe 


5 virtuous dead, which are, with a happy propriety, 
= doubly gilt (though not quite ſo ſtrongly as that at 


is crowned with a particular column, deſigned, I ſup- 
poſe, to repreſent our former very upright ſtates 
when we could ſay fuinns tories, falt ingens gloria, 
and is ſkirted with very pretty underwood, the Cy- 
prian myrtle, &c, the meaning of which I could not 
find out. a ws 
The houſe contains nothing remarkable, excepting 
only that there is on the grand ſtair- caſe a very moral 
painting of a maid ſtealing to ber maſter's bed, laying 
Tat the ſame time her fingers on her lips, as if ſhe 
were the Dea Angerona of Weſt-Wycombe. 
On my return J had the pleaſure of ſeeing the noble 
Lord's elegant japanned coach; but while I was read- 
ling his new motto in Gothic 2 8 Pro Magna 
E 2 = On 


= urns, containing the ſacred aſhes of the great aud 


f Hammerſmith for the aſhes of Lord Melcombe's— 
8 wife), you aſcend to the top of the building, which 
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Charta, the mob were hollowing, Liberty, Property, 


and no Exciſe ! and I was forced to make the beſt of 


my way to the Park, where 1 found a very odd thing, 
which I mean to preſent to the ſociety of antiquaries. 


It is a gold button, with IHS, and the ſign of the 


croſs, enamelled on it, which 1 gueſſed to belong to 
ſome concealed brother of the ſociety of Jeſus, tho' 
a ſervant in green claimed it as the property of St. 
Francis, and ſaid that it was a part of the pontificalibus 
worn by his maſter, when he officiated on certain 
feſtivals of high laugh at the myſteries of ———, 

I made afterwards a little tour to the celebrated 
abbey of Medmenham, the deſcription of which Jam 
ſure would entertain you ; but I am too fair a man to 
diſcloſe to the public the Engliſh Eleufinian e 
of that renowned convent. 


* 


& z 


THE FOLLOWING CURIOUS PAPER WAS PUBLISHED 


IN ONE OF THE PUBLIC PRINTS IN MARCH, | 


1763, AND Ts SUPPOSED TO BE WROTE BY A 
\+ ALDERMAN OF LONDON. 


TO THE EDITOR, 
eld an carbone notandi ? Hog. 
THE following columns contain nothing more 
than two ſeparate liſts of the celebrated perſonages 
ET It is certain, that is was written by Mr. Wilkes. 
T5 : , who 


R. 


e 
65 


ho 


[ 8 J 
who have at any time been honoured with abuſe by 


the Auditor or North-Briton, Theſe liſts, I know, 
muſt neceſſarily be imperfect, becauſe they are taken 


down merely upon memory; and becauſe ſuch keen 
ſatiriſts cannot ſo groflly have miſpent their time, as 


to have laſhed ſo few people: yet I have been the 


W leſs curious to render theſe liſts compleat, becauſe 
I know that the writers in queſtion are ſuch ſtirring: 
ſpirits, that they will each be continually ſwelling their 


ſeveral catalogues; for which reaſon I have contented 
myſelf with leaving certain vacant ſpaces, for the 
inſertion of ſuch names already diſtinguiſhed as E 
muſt without doubt-have omitted, or to be filled vp 


as time ſhall ſerve, and the Auditor or North-Briton 


ſhall hereafter pleaſe to direct. 
Let us, however, do juſtice to the candour, as 


well as acrimony, of our political writers. The 


deal in panegyric, as well as ſatire, If they throw 
dirt „ith the ſcavenger's ſhovel, they alſo lay on 
praiſe with a trowel, Every modern controverfial 
writer in politics fits down with encomium on the 
right and obloquy on the left, like Jupiter between 


the tubs of good and evil; or, to lower my ſimile, 


like brother PAmPpHLET in the Upholfierer, with white « 
waſh in one hand and black-ball in the other. All 
their characters, or rather caricatures, may be conſi- 


dered as the rough draughts of the maſters in the mo- 
dern ſchool of crayons, who ſometimes draw in chalk, 
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but moſt commonly in charcoal, It was my firſt in. 
tention to have given both the chalk and charcoal 
portraits of each of the great maſlers in queſtion ; 


but 1 ſoon reflected that I might ſave that trouble by 


deſiring your readers to take it for a general rule, 
that ſuch as are blackened in the North- Briton, are, 
by act of grace, aubhite-auaſbed in the Auditor, and fo 
vice verſa, Every great character, like a poſt or a 
wainſcot, is deſtined to be painted in different co- 
lours, at leaſt twice over; and in this various light 
we may at pleaſure conlider the two following co- 
lumns, either as the two principal pillars of the tem- 
ple of Slander, or the two tables in the temple of 
Fame, As we are now however in the very 
middle of Lent, I would haye the noble lords and 
gentlemen, whoſe names appear in theſe liſts, to 
regard the peruſal of them as an act of humilia- 
tion and mortification ; I adviſe them to remember 
that they have been zold their own by the great wri- 


ters under whoſe awful names they are here ar- 


ranged, 7: . 
It muſt be premiſed, as our fixed opinion, that 
the Auditor is by far the moſt reſpectable character, 


and the moſt polite writer of the two. The North- 


Briton ſounded the zether trump of fame at the very 
firſt onſet, and furiouſly charged the Scots and the 
Miniſtry at once. The Auditor ſet out with profeſ- 


ſions of moderation and impartiality, He did not ſeck 
5 | for 


| E 
for defamation, but 17 lay in his away, aud be found in 
ie has indeed been as ſcurrilous as his neighbours, 
yet has he had the grace to inveigh againſt ſcur- 
rility ; which ſhews that he hath: the alk of human 
kindueſs in bis nature, though perhaps that milk 
| may, by too long keeping, have turned ſour in his- 
breaſt, Mark his candid declarations in his firſt 
number! The malevolent are not to expect 


« to: be gratiſied with Vander, the illiberal with cur. 


& ;lity, or the inconſiderate with bufoonery,, In- 
6 gredients like theſe can have no admiſſion into a 
„ paper, which is undertaken upon principles lau- 
« gable in themſelves ; which is intended to recon- 
&« cile the minds of men to their own good, and tor 
one another; to refute or laugh out of counte- 
* nance all party diſtinctions; to extinguiſh national 


*« prejudices, and to recommend that ſpirit of con- 


« cord, which alone can make us a ſucceſsful, and 
© preſerve us an happy people. In ſhort, it is in- 
6 zended, in the conduct of this plan, to try whe⸗ 
* ther it is not pgſible to talk politics with temper; 


„ to delineate characters with decency z to treat of 


« factions with good.- Humour; and to love our coun- 
* try without hating individuals,” Here are mild 
words; and yet in the ſecond number he ſerves up 
no leſs than fix or ſeven individuals, ſome of them 
no inconſiderable perſonages neither ; and yet even 
this trifling inconſiſtency may be accounted for, if 


. 55 E 4. we- 


o 
. 
; 
0 
. 
K N 
2 Ry 
9 
1 : 
"167 
1 
- > 
"fs oe" f 
2 4] 
qa - 1 * 
7 
4. by 
0 8 
><. 4 
— 1 
© 4 67 
2 N 
1224.1 
> + E 
4 5 
5-2-5 8 
% 
"6 2 
1 
” 7 5 up 
$8 (5. J 
2 1. 
„ 5 
— 8 
* 1 b 
& 1 
LE 5 
* 1 
1+ 9 
> Ui 
* x : 4 
18 1 
* 5 
N 3 
* 2 
3 p 2 
oy 23 
1 
Ws 7 
7 7 
3 4 
AY 
1 
4 8 
4 < 
” _ 2 
N 44 C's 
7 5: jf 
4 
e 
Y We of 
= 5 
1 8 
55 
7 
1 : 
i 4 
4 
"4 
8 * 
n 
o 4) 
5 8 
-- M 
5 12 
. 9 
ay ” 
7 27 
X 
i 
4 l 
n 
1 
8 1-95 
1 4 el 
11 
2 vi vis 
Z = 


ry 


} SUN 

_— 

8 
* L? 
F381 
„ 

o RE - 
n 1 
. 1 7 4 
FEET +. 
„ 

32" +" 
- 
I 
» P. FS. 
. 
1 

* 


n 
- r 


T6 „„ 
we recollect that the Auditor himſelf begins his 
ninth number with this reflection: „It is a curſe 
* entailed upon the retainers to deſpairing faction, 
that they are not only iſerable men and wretched 
s avriters, but they muſt be Hars into the bargain; 
* they muſt forge crimes to affright the people; they 
© mull ſcatter abroad the words of prevarication, &c,” 


AUDITOR. NORTH- BRITON. 
Duke of Cumberland . 
Duke of Newcattle _ Duke of Bedford 
Duke of Devonſhire 5 | 


Earl Temple Earl of Bute 

3 Fal of Loudon. 

Earl of Litchßeld 

: | Earl of Talbot 

: © _* » "Earl of Talboi's Horſe * 

Lord Barrington Lord Mansfield - | 
EIT EX Lord Eglington 


* 


> I 


Rt. Hon, Mr. Pitt Rt. Hon, Mr. Fox 
Rt. Hon. Mr. Legge  Rt.Hon.Mr.G.Grenvilte 
Lord Mayor of London Rt. Hon. Mr. Rigby 
= Bir James Hodges, Kant. Hon, Horace Walpole 
1 TDoaun Clerk of the Ciy | 14/9 
bl C Tae] 
A AUDITOR. 


| ike 1 


AUDITOR. 
The King of Pruſſia 
Authorof the Addreſs 

to the Cocoa- Tree 


Thomas Nuthall, Attor- 


ney Fr 
Mr, Beardmore, ditto 
Charles Churchill 
Charles Say | 
Charles Macklin, alias 
Mac-lochlin | 
Dr. Shebbeare 
John Wilkes 
David Garrick 


The -Toaſt - Maſter at 


Guildford 

Col. Lamb, | 
Fiſhmonger (Offers 

in the 

Capt. Lamb, (Milntia. 
Auctioneer 

Mr. Hoyle 

Mr. Pond | 

Mr. Arthur 8 

Counſellor Jones 


NORTH. BRITON. 
Sir John Philips, Bart. 
Sir Francis Daſhwood, 

Bart, 


Samuel Touchet 
Samuel Martin 


Samuel Johnſon 
John Home 


David Mallet, alas 


Malloch — 


Arthur Murphn * 
Dr. Burton 


William Hogatth 


The Poet-Laureat ; 
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AUDITOR. NORTH-BRITON, 
The Monitor The Briton 
The Whigs | The Tories 
The Minority © The Majority 

„ 5 
War Mo, Peace 
The above liſts not only ſhew who have been the 
butts of ſatire to each writer, but may alſo, with due 
attention to the turnings and windings in the Court 
Calendar, ſerve as unerring guide-poſts to point out 


ſuch as ſeem to be in the high road to abuſe from 
either paper. Being made acquainted with the 
colour of the heroes of both parties, we know, that, if 


a great officer of the court ſhould be turned out, or, to 


uſe the more courtly phraſe, reſgu, the Auditor will 


immediately tear out the white leaf wherein he ſo 


lately ſang his praiſes, and, like another Peachum, ſet 


his name down in his Black book, and call on him to 
exerciſe the full powers of the chriſtian virtue of 
reſgnation. We know too, that, if a noble member of 


one houſe fhould call forth an able commoner to lead 


the buſineſs of the other, the North-Briton wi'l im- 
mediately open his deep mouth on that leader, and 
maul a manager with as great alacrity as Mr, Fitz- 
patrick. But as rules and precepts are never clearly 


_ enforced, unleſs illuſtrated by example, I will ſubmit 


a {mall 


E 87 1 

a ſmall prep into futurity to your readers; and as I have, 
in ſome places above, rather made extraordinary diſ- 
tinctions in favour of the Auditor, I ſhall here pay my 
particular compliments to the North-Briton, We | 
have already ſeen whom that writer has abuſed 
(craving his pardon for the groſſneſs of the ex- 
preſſion); and the Auditor's liſt of ſcandal (crav- 
ing his pardon alſo) is a pretty exact catalogue of thoſe 


whom the North-Briton has praiſed. TI ſhall now, 


therefore, take upon me to predict, with as much 
ſagacity as Partridge or even Bickerſtaff, whom he 
WILL prai/e, whom he ww/] abuſe, and whom he may” 


+oſibly praiſe or abuſe; and for the fulfilling theſe- 


my predictions I refer to time, or even appeal to the 
ſecond fight of the North-Briton bimſelf. Some that 
are turned out, I know he will take every opportunity 
to praiſe, and that claſs I ſhall diſtinguiſn by Chalt; 
ſome that are put in, Ik now he cannot reſiſt the temp- 
tation of abuſing, and that claſs I ſhall diſtinguiſh by 
CHARCOAL. But there are another claſs of a du-- 
bious, indeterminate wiligbi character, whoſe con- 
duct will not ſuffer us to ſpeak preciſely of the colour” 
of their intentions; a kind of heterogeneous ar amphi- 


bious animals, hermaphrodites or otters in politics, 


neither in nor out, pro or con, court nor country, whig : 
nor toy, Scot nor Engliſh, who are, like Sir Anthony 
Branville, in a tate of fuctuation, and hang like 


E 6 Mahomet' 5 
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Mahomet's coffin, in ſuſpence; who ſeem ready to 
veer and turn, like approved .weather-cocks, with 
every guſt of politics; who ſtand between ay and 20, 
like the aſs of the ſchoo!men between two bundles of 
hay; or, like prince Volſcius in love, — hip hop, hip 
hop, one boot on, the other boot off. Theſe ſtateſ. 
men of the neui:r gender we can place in neither liſt, 
and yet they ſeem to bid fair for a place in both, 
Where then can we ſtation theſe lovers of the golden 
mean, but in the middle? In the middle, therefore, 
upon ſtilts between both, one foot on one liſt, the 
other foot on the other liſt, I have placed one Right 
Honourable gentleman, as the grand archetype of poli- 
tical ſcepticiſm. Far be it from me to arraign ſuch 
commendable prudence and moderation! But as the 
North-Briton is not ſuch an admirer of impartiality, I 
have reaſon to think, that he will not long permit 
this gentleman to remain in a ſtate of indifferency ; he 
will not be contented to ſay of him, AL BUs an ATER 
homo fit, neſcio; but having once brought himſelf to 
Imagine that he has diſcovered the gentleman's bias, 
he will ſoon be induced to favour us with a portrait of 


ſo diſtinguiſhed a perſonage either in chalk or in 
charcoal. 


I 
A PEEP INTO FUT URIT V. 
5 FROM THE NORTEH-BRITONW. 5 
CHALK. Fant CHARCOAL. 
The Right Hon, Charles Townſhend, 


Duke of Grafton Ld Mayor of London 


Duke of Portland | Earl of Powis ; 
Thomas Prowſe, Eſq; Lord Groſvenor _ 


Edward Popham, Eſq; Lord Strange 
7 . Sir Arm, Wodehouſe 
Sir Cha, Mordaunt - 
Welbore Ellis 
James Oſwald 
Bamber Gaſcoyne © 
Paul Whitehead, 


N- T 
ON MR. CHURCHILL'S FRAGMENT OF A DEDICATION 
TO THE BISHOP OF GLOUCESTER. 


BY THE SAME, 


T HERE is nothing in the poet's works more high- 
ly finiſhed than this fragment, A moſt happy vein 
=_— 1 


* 
* 


ef irony runs through the whole, and the grave 
Cervantes“ maſk of humour never once falls off. 
Though we have only a part of what was intended, 
yet the epiſcopal hero ſhines ſo much in the different 
lights of a pious prelate, a profound critic, an ex- 
emplary clergyman, and a meek divine, that we are 
at a loſs which we ought the moſt to admire. 

The benevolence of the Biſhop only remains un- 
ſung: I mean, his benevolence to man. As to 
the other due benevolence of which St. Paul 
ſpeaks, it ought in ſtrictneſs to be conſidered as a 
part of juſtice, or family duty, to good Mrs. W-——, 
I need not tell ſo great a ſcholar as her huſband, that 
Horace calls it w#orins amnis. I will only add my 
wiſhes, in the words of this dedication, that, as the 
Biſhop and his wife are moſt uniformly join'd, it may 
continue regularly flowing I” that whole uy ſource. 
bis—mind.. 


query (Wn — 
1 EET 


1 aſk no favour, not one note I crave, he 
In the Candidate he ſays, 
Nor ſoul-gall'd b:ſhop damn me with a note. 


— * 
TY WY 


4 > 8 2 3 +» Gy 289 © % My mortal journey done. 

The laſt act of his life was an act of humanity and 
friendſhip. Mr. Wilkes, under the deſpoiic admini- 
ſtration of the Thane's deputies, had the honour of 


being an exile, Mr. Churchill came to France on: 
a vilit 


[9] 

a viſit to a friend, and died of a miliary fever at Bou- 

logne on the 4th of November, 1764. The goodneſs 

of his heart, and the firmneſs of his philoſophy, were 
in full luſtre during the whole time of a very ſevere 
illneſs; nor were the amazing faculties of his mind in 

the leaſt Impaired till a few moments before his- 

death, | 
An inſcription, in the claſs ſtile of the ancients, 
engraven on a ſepulchral urn of alabaſter, gives us his 
true character, as a friend, a poet, and a patriot. 


CAkOLO CHugchIII, 
Amico jucundo, 5 
Poetæ acri, 
Civi optimè de patria merito, 
7 ER 4 p. 
Johannes Wilkes, 1765. 


In ſpirit I'm right proud, nor can endure 
The mention of a bribe. 

The reverend emiſſary of Lord H——, who 

_ waited on the poet ſoon after the advertiſement of. y 
Ayliffe's Ghoſt by C. Churchill, ean beſt explain this 14 
paſſage, The untimely death of the author deprived bl 
us of that elegy z but his Lordſhip was convinced at A 
laſt, that every man has xor his price. 9 


. = — wx — —— — ; 
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Let thy own offspring all thy fortunes ſhare. 
The irony here is beſt nn: by a paſſage i in the 
Puelliſt | 
No huſband; tho' he's truly wed 
Tho' on his knees a child is bred, 
No father :— 


By miſtaken ue 
Titles a are rok miſplac'd. 

The ſame ſpirit of diſcernment, and attention to 
reward all true merit, which advanced the immacu- 
late — to be ſecretary of ſtate, - and the brave 
— to be ſteward of the houſhold, gave Mr. 
the peerage. An univerſal odium had long 
purſued his name. Many breaches of private faith 
had left him not the leaſt ſhare of confidence with any 
friend; and repeated violations of public truſt had 
ruined him in the opinion of mankind, when it 
pleaſed —— the = to ſign a patent, command- 
ing us maid to call him . Right Honourable 
Lord 
Thy open front, thy love-commanding eye, 
Where fifty Cupids, as in ambuſh, lie. 

I never could form an adequate idea of what Virgil 
calls the lætos oculis honores, the lumen purpureum, till 
I was bleſſed with a fight of W—— W , 
Lord B of Oo — „ His fine eye carries 
us even i beyond: what a Pagan poet could poſſibly 


conceive, 
* 


| | 18 
conceive; for it beams forth all the meekneſs and for- 

bearance, all the mildneſs and benevolence, of that 

Goſpel which is engraven on his heart. The beauty 
and ſymmetry of features in his face are indeed admi- 
rable; but beauty and ſymmetry are by no means 
confined to his face. His whole figure excels the 
moſt perfect Grecian forms, and in my opinion is a 
ſuperior compoſition to the Belvidere Apollo, The 
5; harmony of the ſoul, too, ſeems exactly anſwerable to 
that of the body. Among all the arts of ancient 
Egypt, which the B ſo much admires, I muſt 
regret that the art of embalming in a manner to pre- 
ſerve every the minuteſt feature, is now totally loſt. 
The W — ſet of features might otherwiſe 
have convinced our children's children, that the moſt 
heavenly fire of the eye, and true dignity of aſpect, 
may be tempered with grace and ſweetueſs. Our 
poſterity in that caſe would have exclaimed as we do 
now; how .meek, how gentle, how forbearing, was this 
primitive chriflian ! 1 

Oh ! aubat a grace is ſeated on that brow ! 

This loſs is the more to be lamented, becauſe the 
heir to his fortunes is unhappily not the heir to his 
graces, It is generally allowed, that the boy does 
not in the leaſt reſemble him, but ſeems to be of 
quite another mould, or Potter's earth. . 

After the B of G „though at a great 


alan, comes Beret Lord 1d, moſt happy i In 
that 
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that kind of look which ſteals the heart at firſt glance, 
though the ſoul fill ſits at TOO and peeps not from 
it's hole, 

I I was forced to name a third human face divine; 
after all beauty and harmony have been nearly ex- 
hauſted by the other two, it ſhould be that of 
Mr. M——, I do not however inſiſt upon this, be- 
« I know good judges differ as to him; and 

Mr. Quin once, pointing to M , whiſpered a 
e Sir, if that fellow is not a ; willain God Al. 
mighty does not wyite a Wu ot ble * 


— 8 —— 


Thoſe ſheep, which never heard their ſhepherd' 


voice; 
Which did not know, yet wou'd not learn the way 


Which ftray'd themſelves, yet griev'd that I ſhou'd 


ſtray; 


Inſtead of the two laſt lines, theſe were in the firſt 


Which accents of rebuke 3 never . 
Nor would have ae Chriſt, had Chriſt been there. 


Much did 1 "tk tho' little cou'd I hope 
A friend in kim, who was the friend of Pope. 


1 ball give only | one inſtance of the 3 | 
friendſhip 


E 
friendſhip for Mr. Pope. The judicious public ap- 
plied to the duke of Chandos the character of Timon, 
in Pope's poetical epiſtle to the Earl of Burlington. 
Mr. Pope denied that he meant any alluſion to his 
Grace, and publiſhed a formal juſtification of himſelf 
ina proſe letter to the ſame Earl. He ſays, a report, 
© which, in regard to that noble perſon, was im- 
pertinent; in regard to me, villainous— his 
© humanity feels a concern for the injury done to me“ 
— Warburton's edition, vol. VIII. p. 194. This 
injury is however done him after his death, and this 
villainy is charged on him, by his friend, the * 
After theſe lines, 85 

Another age ſhall ſee the golden ear 

Imbrown the flope, and nod on the parterre, 
Deep harveſts bury all his pride has plann'd, 

And laughing Ceres re. aſſume the land, 
follows this note: Had the poet lived but three * 
“years longer, he had ſeen this prophecy fulfilled? _. 1 
Vol. III. p. 288. This can only allude to the pre- 1 
ſent ſtate of Cannons, the duke of Chandos's ſeat 
near Edgware. 

Are theſe a Chriſtian B=—"s ideas of friendihip ? 7 
The total diſregard of truth, which Pope has ſnewun | [ 

on this occaſion, admits of no apology ; but it ill be- 3 

came a friend to prove to the world, that the poet 

had ſolemnly aſſerted a falſhood, The four lines are, 

we are told, a prophecy of the fate of Cannons; and 

7 1 we 
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— — 992 
= - . oa] * 
WAS 21. 
. . tone NN mr ELIE nocd caqwents/ we-oote- — 
* 


6 J 


we receive this information from a man, who is ap- 


pointed by the author himſelf to explain and 1lluſtrate 


his works. The character of Timon is in every part 5 
that of the duke of Chandos, except a trifling cir- 
cumſtance or two purpoſely diſguiſed, The veil Pope 
uſed was too thin-and flimſy, Even in his defence 


we ſee his guilt, He ſays, I had no great cauſe 


„ to wonder, that a character belonging to twenty 
“ ſnhould be applied to one; ſince, by that means, 


e nineteen would eſcape the ridicule,” Is not this a 


plain confeſſion, that the character was applicable to 
the Duke, ſince it belonged to all the twenty? A 


man, who makes free with truth, will generally, 


ſooner or later, be detected. The public at the 
very time deſpiſed the meanneſs of the poet, and will 
now equally condemn the baſeneſs of fuch a friend. 
Pope however deſerved only ſuch a friend as this 
, from his treachery and breach of faith 


Idea of a Patriot King. His three moſt remarkable 
friends were- Swift, Bolingbroke, and, 1n the decline 
of life, the B of G————, W has 


taken much pains to prove that the two former, 


though men of genius, were very worthleſs characters, 


bot has only inadvertently ſhewn that the laſt is the 


moſt worthleſs of the three, without being a man of 
genius. 74 - ? 

T he B— Las ned, that tbe moſt A of 
all 


[99 3 
all private ties are friendſhip and gratitude, The 
force of his friendſhip we have ſeen in reſpect to 
Mr. Pope. The firength of gratitude Mr. Pitt found 
in his Biſhop to equal what the Duke of Newcaſtle 
experienced in the greateſt part of the bench, very 
apt, in their own phraſe, to forget their maker. 


Sens 


Might like himſelf teach his adopted ſon, 

*Gainſt all the world, to quote a W———, 
The poet does not mean his adopted ſon, maſter 
W ; but the ſenſe 1 is, he might teach me as an 
adopted "a 7. "OR. Be +, 
Mr. Edwards, in the Canons of Criticiſm, has given 
us ſeveral inſtances from the notes on Shakeſpeare, 
that the B — has adhered to W againſt all 
the world. I ſhall add only one from the commen- 


tator on Pope. 
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Ev'n in a biſhop I can ſoy ed 1 . A 
Secker is decent, Rundle has a heart. = 
The note is, © Theſe words are another inſtance of nn 
„ the malignity of the public judgment. The poet 3 
* thought, and not without reaſon, that they con- | 
veyed a very high idea of the worthy perſon to 


** whom they are applied; to be decent (or to be- _- 
come every ſtation of life in which a man is 


« placed) being the nobleſt encomium on his wiſ- 
© dom and virtue.“ Pope, Warburton's edition, vol, | 
IV. p. 323. To be barely decent is however very 

penurious 
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| Judgment, or of the folly of one private judgment? 
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penurious praiſe, and in this paſſage is n an 
inſult; for it is remarkable, that Secker's being 
only decent, is followed, or rather contraſted, with 
the high compliment to Rundle of having a heart. 
The true meaning is evident from another paſſage of 
this very author, 
Virtue ſhe finds too painful an endeavour, 
Content to dwell in decencies for ever. 
| Vol, III. p. 205. 
The poet muſt have enjoyed to a high degree his 
taſte for ridicule with a pedant who believed that 
he was complimenting when he was ſneering. The 
B—— of Oxford did not at that time thank Pope 
for the praiſe of being barely decent; and, after all, 
decency is too often like gravity, a mere outward 
form to conceal ſome inward defects of the mind. 
I may now aſk, whether thoſe words, or, as the 
B—— ought to have ſaid, the remarks on thoſe 
words, are-an inſtance of the malignity of the public 


The other inſtance of the malignity of the public 
judgment, to which the B=— alludes, is the cen- 
ſure which he ſays has been be on the following 
lines : . | 

Let humble Allen, with an aukward ſhame, 
Do good by ſtealth, and bluſh to find it fame. 

1 muſt” confeſs that I never heard theſe lines 
cenſured. 1 have heard them commended. The 
f public 


27 
21 
2 
N 
2 
5 
3 


3 
FTF YE! 


BAC 5 


. 
F 
een 


It 3 


public Hd paſſed a ſlight reproof on an alteration 
made by Pope in the firſt line, at Mr. Allen's deſire. 


The B — has not noticed it among the variations. 


In the old edition it ſtood, Let loau- born Allen, which 
agreed better with the autꝛuard ſhame. The epithet 
humble by no means ſuited the man, who could not 


diſguiſe that quaker-pride, which is the moſt diſ- 


guſting thing in the world, and Th aſſumes 
the name of humility. 


And Potter trembles even in his grave. 
Thomas Potter, Eſq; of Ridgmont, in Bedfordſhire. 
He was ſon of a late Archbiſhop of Canterbury, 


but far from being himſelf a bigot. He was eren 


ſuſpected to be well inclined towards ſeveral miſtaken 


men, who differ from the Church of England. It is 


however certain he never -went fo far as to join in 


communion with any of the ſectaries. He had great 


abilities for parliament, and was no leſs amiable in 
private life. The livelineſs of his wit ſometimes 


indeed carried him too far, and even revealed religion 


did not always eſcape his ridicule : but we ought to 
remember Martin Luther's apology for himſelf ; 
Confider I vas bred a Monk, It is to be preſumed, 
that he kept at leaſt a ſtrict guard over his tongue 
when he was with good Mr, Allen, or with the B 
of G and his lady, at leaſt in the latter ben 
of his life, In the former, if we believe the poet, 

neither 
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neither he nor the B—— were very exemplary, 


In the third book of the Duelliſt it is ſaid that the 
liv'd with e 
- Heided with den for dinners; 
With ſuch an emphaſis and grace 
Blaſphem'd, that Potter kept not pace. 
The B - ſeems by this to have out- ſtripped the 
| layman in the race of | ey, if the picture 1s not 
rather overcharged, 

This gentleman” s many accompliſhments and 
acquired talents, - with a high admiration of their 
two characters, recommended him to the friendſhip 
of the poſtmaſter of Bath, and his epiſcopal nephew, 
His fine natural parts introduced him to the intimacy 
of the niece, no incompetent judge. Yet this ex- 
cellent lady could not NP netimet lamenting that 
Tom was my wild; 


then calls her child, 
nd ſwears that Tom was vaſtly wild. 
Duelliſt, Book III, 


I the rather mention thi. circumſtance, that poſterity 


may not be miſled. Some have imagined, from this 
paſſage, that the child was chriſtened Thomas, It is 


a miſtake; he was not named after his father, but 


after bis uncle, Mr. Allen. We have church au- 


' thority for this. The baptiſmal regiſter informs 


vs, that we ought to call the boy, Ralph, Ralph, 
With 


1 | 101 ] 
With all the conſcious: pride of innocence, 
| Methinks I hear him, in his own defence, 
Bear witneſs to himſelf, whilſt all men knew, 
By goſpel rules, his witneſs to be true. 


Of — 


This alludes to what paſſed in the 


on the 15th of November, 1763. The B of 
—— made a complaint againſt Mr, W of a 


b of p——, that the name of ——-— had been 
put by him to a variety of notes in a wicked poem, 


called, An Eſſay on Woman. It is ſaid that theſe 


notes were of an erudition ſo deep and ſo uncommon, 


8 that the learned — __ might have been ſuſpected of 
being the author, but at the ſame time of ſo ludicrous 


a caſt, it was highly improbable a grave divine could 


| employ his time in that way. This matter is now 
fully cleared, up; for the B—, riſing in his place, 
and with the utmoſt ſolemnity laying his hand on 


his heart, declared, that he did not write any- one 
of thoſe notes, and called his God to witneſs the 


uuth of the aſſertion, He obtained in this in- 
| ſtance full credit to what he affitmed. What a pity 


it is, that, to vindicate his reputation, he did not at 


the ſame time deny the notes on NIE and 
Pope? 


5 


The chriſtian zeal of the B - 6s not end wit 


his own vindication: It flamed forth with becoming 
fury againſt the poem itſelf, which he declared was 
worthy of the devil; then, after a ſhort . added 


VoI. III. | F * : —70,_ 


[ 102 3 

uo, Theg the dewil's pardon, for he is incapable of writ. 
ing it, —He would not venture even there a little ſatire, 
but as a well.-bred Frenchman, with a pardonnez- mo; 
to temper it. He is fearful of offending, equally 
prudent and polite, and keeps a very good look. out 
into futurity. He remembers the caution of the 
wary Spaniard, who always ſaid, My good Lord the 
Devil, that he might. in all events be in favour Belory, 
A few years ago the B=-— publiſhed a treatiſe upon 
Grace, or the Office and Operations of the Holy 


Spirit, In the preface he ſays, I have à maſier above, 


and I have one below. Lord. B has been his 
maſter above. Is the perſon whoſe pardon he begged 


his maſter below? 


* 


Pitied himſelf, in turn had pitied \ you. 
| — —-Seriouſly, my 


1101 of G is to be pitied. 
Pope, Warburton's edition, vol. IV. 197. 


But you, my Lord, renounced attorneyſhip. 
The commentator of Pope has been careful to 
give us not only all the blots in the foul copy of 


the Poet, hut moſt of the variations in the printed 
editions. One, however, which is remarkable, he 


has omitted. In the firſt book. of. the Dunciad we 


What 


th 


1at 


[-- 08” I 
What can I now? my Fletcher caſt aſide, 


Take wp the WO once my better guide, 
Vol. V. p. Jof. 


But no notice is taken of the former editions pub- 


liſhed by Pope himſelf, in ſeveral of which we read, 


But what can I ? my Flaccus caſt aſide, wy 
Take up the attorney's (once my better) guide, 
with this note, “ In alluſion to his firſt profeſſion 
&© of an attorney.” The B=— could not bear to 


copy theſe words, which are ſpoken by Cibber, the. 


hero of the Dunciad, who was no dunce. Did he 
fear they would rather lead the reader to one of the 


| low-born, cell. bred, ſelfiſh, ſerwile band, to a re- 
verend Flamen in bis anne, dicſs, OE. an 


attorney ? 
Dunciad, b, 2. ver. 354. 


— 


The name and profeſſion of attorney my Lord did 
indeed renounce; the wrangling and cavilling, the 
ſubterfoges and mean arts of vile attornies (as Pope 
calls them, vol. III. p. 247) may be found in all his 
controverſial writings. He can however at a pinch 
| fill do buſineſs for himſelf as an attorney, and, in 
the idea of the world, Mr. Allen's will does honour 
to the proficiency he made in his former trade. 


Doctor, Dean, Biſhop, Gloſter, and my Lord. 
It is always difficult to mount the firſt ſtep of 
the ladder of preferment ; this ſimple title of Door 
E would 
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- From the Univerſity. At laſt, in 1754, the degree of 


ag e deb n in 5 27 


'T 14 ] 55 
would not for above thirteen years take to the name 
of W———, In 1741 Pope ſays, I have received 
ſome chagrin at the delay of your degree at Oxon, | 
Vol. IX. p. 341. There was indeed no ſmall delay 


Doctor in Divinity was conferred on him by the 
Archbiſhop of Canterbury. 5 3 
The 'B——k of G paid the petticoat 
obligations which a Princeſs had to Mr. and Mrs, 
Allen during her relidence at Prior Park. 


£74 FOLLOWING 15 AN EXPLANATORY NOTE OP 
Sz. Im PAYSAGE IN MR. CHURCHILL'S .CANDIDATE 
WHERE HE SPEAKS OF MEDMENHAM:- W 


© . Wild wamenhood; i in habit of a nun, 
At Medmenham lies, by Bactward monks undone, 
% A nation*s reckoning, like an alehouſe ſcore, 
„ Whilſt Paul the aged chalks behind the door, 
8 4. Compell'd to hire a foe to caſt it up, 
% 5—.— ſhall pour, from a communion · cup, 
Libations to the Goddeſs without eyes, 


* THE SAME. 


Nx desen, © or, as it is oididanced; Meda 


e is ü * houſe on the banks of the 
Thames, 


[ 105 1 | i | 
T hames, near in in Buckinghamſhire. It was 1 
formerly a convent of Ciſtertian monks. The fitua- fl 
| tion is remarkably fine. Beautiful hanging woods, 14 
ſoft meadows, a chryſtal ſtream, and a grove of vene- ; 1 
1 rable old elms near the houſe, with the retiredneſs of {6 
| the manſion. itſelf, made it as ſweet a retreat as the * 
; moſt e imagination could create. Sir F=—— 1 
N D „Sir T 8, Po} Woo ta 
jd Wilkes, ka” other gentlemen to the number of twelve, 1 
rented the abbey, and often retired there in the 1 
fummer, Among other amuſements, they had ſome- 1 
times a mock celebration of the more ridiculous rites 8 1 
of the foreign religious orders among the Roman 1 
: Catholics; of the Franciſcans in particular, for the 1 
gentlemen had taken that title from the founder, Sir 5 
F— 5——. Paul the aged was ſecretary and £ | 
5 ſteward to the order. Mr. Wilkes had not been at Þ 
„ tbe abbey for many months before the reer of - 4 
this poem in 1764. 1 
No prophane eye has dared to penetrate into the” 
Engliſh Eleuſinian myſteries of the Chapter- Room, 8 
where the monks aſſembled on all ſolemu occaſions, | 
the more ſecret rites were performed, and Hbations 3 
poured forth in much pomp to the Bona Den. 1 &. ER, 
ſhall only venture to relate what many mortal eyes. So 1 
| have ſeen, and ſit nibi fas audita lou. 4 ER 
„. Over the grand entrance was the famous- a2 . 1 


the tion on 3 Abbey of 8 Pay. de que: © / | 
by rn ey gens * . Hs 3 dale. : . 
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et. At the end of the paſſage over the door 
was, Aude, hoſpes, contemnere opes. At one end of the 
refectory was Har pocrates, the Egyptian god of ſilence; 
at the other, the goddeſs Angerona; that the ſame 
duty might be enjoined to both ſexes. 

The garden, the grove, the orchard, the neigh- 
bouripg woods, all ſpoke the loves and frailties of the 
younger monks, who ſeemed at leaſt to have Hand na- 


.turally. You ſaw in one place—7c! pama de joie des 


mortels le plus heureux.—In another very imperfealy— 
Mourut un amant fur le ſein de ſa. dame, In a third— 
En cet endroit mille baifers de flamme furent donnes, & 


mille autres rendus.Againſt a fine old oak was 


Hic ſatyrum natas victorem wvitta ſubegit. - 
At the entrance of a cave was the Venus, ſtooping 
to pull a thorn out of her foot. The ſtatue turned 
from you, and juſt over che tro netber hills of ſnory 


were theſe lines of Virgil: 


Hic locus gf, partes ubi J via Audit i in ambas: . 
Hac iter Elyzium nobis: at leva malorum 
Exercet pœnas, et ad impia Tartara mitti t. 


On the inſide of the cave, over a a moſſy couch, was the 


following exhortation: 

Tee, agite, O) juvenes; pariter abate 8 
Omnibus inter uos; non murmura veſi ra columbec, 
Bracbia non heder@, non vincant oſcula conche. | 

The favourite doctrine of the abbey is certainly 


not penitence 3 for 1 in the centre of the orchard was 


2 a gro- 


ern 


1 
a groteſque figure, and in his hand a reed sTO0D Ham- 
ing, tipt abith fire, to uſe Milton's Exper and 0 
might > trace out 
PEN ITEN TO 
: e £008 
6 PENITEN TI. 

On the pedeſtal was a whimſical repreſentation of 
Trophonius's cave, from whence all creatures were 
ſaid to come out melancholy, Among that ſtrange, 
diſmal group, you might however remark a cocꝶ 
crowing and a Carmelite laughing. The words gal- 
lum gallinaceum et ſacerdotem gratis were only legi- 
ble „ SDL 1 , 

Near the abbey rs was a ſmall, neat t temple, reed 
to Cloacine, with the inſcription, This chapel of eaſe 
ewas founded in the year 1760. Facing the entrance in 
the inſide, ; . 

Aus pauperibus prodęſt, Cab @ques 

Angus negleflum pueris ſenibuſque mcebit. 
The curious and entertaining deſcription of Weſt 
Wycombe church, publiſhed in the firſt part of the 
New Foundling Hoſpital for Wit, page 42, will enable 
the reader to give a ſhrewd gueſs at the Goddeſs awithout 
ges, to whom Sir F D=—— n 
libations from a communion- cup, but actually built a 
temple | in his en, at Weſt e e 


* Omne animal poſt coitum tate elt) prater balkan a 
<li et lacerdotem gps forticantem, 
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That no more on the earth a Sappho remain'd; 


To the men he had giv'n all his fancy and fire; 
ny Art of healing to Armſtrong, as well as his 


Wu EN AR Ws Laube 5 gentle voice 


; Fix'd on her hps, the fault'r ring ſounds 


3 108 J 


THE TEMPLE OF THE MUSES. 


T0 THE COUNTESS TEMPLE, 
BY THE SAME, 


Tur Muſes and Graces to Pheebus 8 Os 


That their empire of wit was now-at an end, 
And on beauty alone the ſex muſt depend; 


"6 yre. 
When Apollo: reply'd, 7 «To make you Cd 
In one fair you ſhall fee wit and virtue good friends; 
The Grecian's high ſpirit and ſweetneſs I'll jon 
5 With a true Roman virtue, to make it divine: 
« Vour pride and wy boaſt, thus form'd, would you 
know, 1 | 
40 You muſt viſit the een ata of sro | 


To A LADY, no SUNG IN 700 LOW A YOICE., 
h BI THE SAME, | . 


* 


- Divides the yielding . 


Exceſs of joy e 8 oe 


Sd. - > 
** 


*Dr. Taka Armitiong, author of The Aut 10 PrefertngHeat, Le, | 
y DS I DR at Te 5 There 


c wy i# 

There ling'ring round the roſy gate, 
They view their fragrant cell, 

Unwilling to depart that mouth, 


Where all the Graces dwell. 


Some tuneful accents ſtrike the ſenſe 
With ſoft imperfect ſound, 


While thouſand others die within,.. - 
In their own Lene drown? 1 „ 

Yet thro' this cloud, Liſtin&t and TIE wal e bo 
Sweet ſenſe directs its dart: „ 


And while it ſeems to ſnun the ear, 
Strikes 5 upon the heart. 
He 22 . * 


x Þ 
% ba, - * . 1 
** * A 
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< * * „ 


To Luka, on xEw-TkAx ax. NY 


| F * BY THE. SAME. 485 | 
Nr years add, Laura, to yout cherme, 
And bolder throbs my pulſe to love? s alarm; 
Yet ſhall thoſe heavenly charms at laſt decay, 
And this my ſprightly pulſe forget to play: | 
Then wiſely let me all my hours employ ;: 
Too ſwift they fly, but be they wing d with; joy. 
May wit and beauty their bleſt pow'rs unite, 
Wit rule the day, and beauty rule the night; 
The pleaſing chace may I thro? life purſue, 
All Up with Daphnis, and all * with Dou 4 

F 5. | 10 


4 
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if 110 3 
To MISS WILKES, 


on HER BIRTH-DAY, AUGUST 16, 1767. 


WROTE IN FRANCE, 


— 


On dear Maria's natal day: 


This happy day PI not deplore 


My exile from my native ſhore : 


No tear of mine to-day ſhall flow- 


For injur'd England' s cruel woe; 
NN impious wounds to Freedom given, 


The firſt moſt ſacred gift of Heaven.. 
The Muſe with joy ſhall * her ed 
Marias s ripen'd. graces ſing, 

And at ſeventeen, with truth ſhall own, 
The bud of beauty? s fairly blown: 


Softneſs and ſweeteſt innocence 


Here ſhed their gentle influence; 
Fair Modeſty comes in their train 
To grace her ſiſter Virtue's reign; 
Then to give ſpirit, taſte, and eaſe, 
The ſov'reign art, the art to pleaſe, 
Good-humour'd wit, and fancy gay, 


To- morrow chearful as to-day, . 


The ſun-ſhine of a mind ſerene, 


0 


Where all is peace within, are ſeen, 


BY THE SAME, "” 


A G AIN tune the vera lay 


What 


3 
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r 
4 oa 
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What can the grateful Muſe aſk more? > 
The gods have laviſh'd all their ſtore, 
Maria ſhines their darling care; 


Still keep her, Heaven, from every ſnare ! 


May ſtill unſpotted be her fame, 
May ſhe remain through life the ſame, 


e in . in name! 


10 MISS WILKES, 


ON HER IRTH-DAY, AUGUST 16, 1768 


* 


WROTE IN PRISON. 


* 


BY THE SAME. 


H o W chall the Muſe in priſon ſing! © | 

How prune her drooping ruf'd wing! 

Maria is the potent ſpell | 

Ev'n in theſe walls all grief to quell, . 

To chear the heart, rapture inſpire, 

And wake to notes of joy the lyre, - 

The tribute verſe again to pay, 

On this auſpicious feſtive day. 

When doom'd to quit the patriot band, 

And exil'd from my native land, 

Maria was. my ſure, relief, | 

Her preſence, baniſh'd every grief; 

Pleaſure came ſmiling in her train, 

And chas'd the family of pain, 
T0 


Let 


an =} FN 
Let lovers every charm admire, | 
The eaſy ſhape, the heav'nly fire 5 — 
That, from thoſe modeſt- beaming eyes, 1 [ © 
The captive heart at once ſurprize: : e 
A father's is another *** 1 | 
J praiſe the virtues of the heart; 
And wit ſo elegant and free, 
Aͤttemper'd ſweet with modelly. 3 y 
Vet may kind Heaven à lover 1 
Of ſenſe, of honour, and a friends _ - + - © 
Thoſe virtues always to protect, 1 
Thoſe beauties— never to neglecre. 
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EPITAPH, 


IN THE BURIAL-GROUND or CLAULLYUN CHAPEL, 
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IN NORTH WALES, oN THE TOMB-STONE or THE 


KEV. EVAN. en DECEASED. 


£ 


WRITTEN. BY THE SAME. 


O Pleafing poet, friend for ever dear, 

Thy memory claims the tributary tear; | 

In thee were join'd what&er mankind ne 
Keen wit, ſtrong ſenſe, the poet's, patriot's fire; 
Temper'd with gentleneſs ſuch gifts were thine 3 
Such gifts with heaft-felt anguiſh we reſign ! 


— 


* EY 
AY al 9 og 0 2 


x 115 1 


THE FOLLOWING SIX LINES ARE NOT INSERTED 


IN ME, CHURCHILL'S WORKS, THOUGH WELL 
KNOWN TO BE WRITTEN BY HIM. | 


P ROUD Buckingham, for law: too mighty grown, 


A patriot dagger prob'd, and from the throne 
Sever'd its minion. In ſucceeding times, 

May all thoſe Fay'rites who adopt his crimes, | 
Partake bis fate, and every Villiers feel 

The keen, deep ſearchings of a Felton's ſteel ! 


GE 


ON SEEING MR. ovp s OPERA INSCRIBED TO MR, 
COLMAN. 


„„ BY THE SAME. 


An | what à dearth of patrons in this age, 
To cheriſh authors, and protect the ſtage. 
The wits all rivalſhips of genius ſmother, 
And. dedicate their works to one e another. 


on THE MONUMENTS IN WESTMINSTER-ABBEY, 


= OS: 


| BY THE 8 „ 
IN fam -u eathedral, who'd expecccrcrcrc 
Pallas, a heathen goddeſs, EL. 
| To lift her ſhield, come to protect 
Lord Stanhope!=this moſt odd is! 
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"22M 7] 
Or to fee Hercules, a ſon 
Of Jupiter (as fabled), | 
Hoy'ring, like old nurſe, o'er an Admirat's "— 
. As if his POPil, or by him able, | 


What could they more, 
In times of yore, 
Do, heroes to defend? 
What could our ſtage exhibit more, 
Than make the Gods deſcend ? 
/ 
Verger, or Beadle, who thou art, 
That haſt the ſuperviſing part, 
' Fain would I mace lay thee on; 
For Dean's-Yard boys, with much ſurpriſe, 
Being thus greatly edify'd, 7 . 
May throw their books of Heathen Gods aſide ; ; 
And, ſhortly, there (I fear) ſee riſe 
In 12 N s N auhole ee | 
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VERSES WRITTEN IN ' WINDSOR PARK, 


IN THE YEAR 1762. 


1 . BY THE SAME.. 

WHEN Pope to Latice gave its lawful way, 
And made the Nimrods of mankind his prey; 
When haughty Windſor heard, thro' ev'ry wood, 


Their ſhame, who durſt be great, yet not be good; 


L 1 


Who drunk with pow'r, and with ambition blind, 
Slaves to themſelves, and monſters to mankind, 
Sinking the man to magnify the prince, 

Were heretofore what Stuarts have been ſince: 
Could he have look'd into the womb of time, 
How might his ſpirit, in prophetic rhyme, 
Inſpir'd by virtue, and for freedom bold, 
Matters of diff *rent import have foretold! 
How might his Muſe, if any Muſe's tongue 
Could equal ſuch an argument, have ſung 

One William who makes all mankind, his care, 
And ſhines the ſaviour of his country there; 
One William who to ev'ry heart gives law; 
The ſon of George, the image of Naſſau! 


POETICAL DESCRIPTION OF A GREAT FUNERAL; 


BY A LATE CELEBRATED BARD *, 
©74 bh 
A Tale I will tell you wich W indignation, 


A reproach it muſt bring on the whole Engliſh nation; 


Our good old King's funeral a raree-ſhow made, 
While the Dean for the eehte hath largely been paid. 


4. ; „ N 


* Suppoſed to be Mr. Churchill, | 
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Jo buſinef now, © ies themed dif Peer,” «| 
| Ways and means. are Io (Wages for which, we met 
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Old peter was neer made a joke of bike; 
| Tho? a rendezvous oft for each politic whore; 


But before this grand farce the Dean ſeized the keys, 
And for ee he took double fees. 
| Derry er 
| | III, 
Without paying toll he ſwore none ſhould be FP 
And left they ſhou'd ſculk he forbid public pray'r; 
The keys of the vaults and odd places took, 
And chrenton d the ſervants, bell, candle, and book. 
N down. 
IV. 


Now the Chapter conven'd, old — took the chair, 
And the maſk laid aſide with a true prieſtly air: 


On this happy occaſion, my friends, tis my will, 
We ftrive i in convention our pockets to fill. 

5 | Derry * 
His health in a bumper went chearfully round, 


And each wiſh'd, he declar'd, to ſee the King crown'd, 
And moſt fervently pray 'd, ſhould Heaven him call, 
It wight be 20 * yr while they had a ſtall. 


% Faqs: down. 
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Riſe, cine — and the reſt in your turns, 

We will fix it this night and admit no adjourns. 

nn 
VII. | 

But then, ſaid the Dean, ere this matter we ſettle, 

Here Fs the key, go fetch t'other bottle; 

Nay, frown not, good F=—, becauſe I bid you, 3 | 

I would have ſent T— „but he'd have ſtole two. 
7 | 8 Derry dowa. 


| VIII. 

Then each roſy Pr d got up from his chair, 
And touching the matter his mind did declare ; 
But one by the mammon being tickl'd full ſore, 
Thought it fit the proceffion BOY pay at the door. 

7 Derr, downs 
At length they reſoly'd and in minute-book ſerolP', | 
Three ſcaffolds to build - be the C 's cajol'd ; 
Eut one for the ſervants his Ip allow'd, 
Which en eg told, the honeſt blocks bow'd. 


x Then carpenters: alle with their hammering * 
The roof of St. Peter, and the dead do offend; _ 
For Sir Ifaac cried out, What a pox do ye there? 


For God's lake —ye re _— mou? ve date 5 5 
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Derry down. | 
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Old — ſhook his head, and ſaid, Sure twas prophane 


Lye down in his placo-p the circle to ſquare, 
Like the Chapter in filling their pockets combine, 
And half.crowns and twe:vers fly thick to get in; 


Arrived, Harry's chapel at length they aſcend, a 
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; Te to duſt cries. the. Denn, op? the corpſe was 
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And the muſic. Bruck kes ve George the 


c 118 J 
XI. 


For a man of his parts to take God's name in vain; 
And bid him of ſuch naughty words to beware, 


Derry down. 
. ; 
Each < ibn flow followed. the Biſhop! 8 as; 
fad boldly on decency ventur'd to trample z 


One ſells ham and rolls, t'other porter and wine, 
Darn down, 

| IT. - : 

Eight ſtrikes— the bell toll. and the ſhow doth . 


Such crowding and bribing, yourſelf wou'd have ſwore 
Twas paradiſe gate and the ſaint at the door. 
; Derry down, 

XIV. 

And —— haſtens the fervice to end; 


- interr'd "Wor: | | w 
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OR, 


Critical and political remarks on the Latin inſcription on 
layins the firſt flone of the intended new bridge at 
Black Friars. Proving almoſt every word and every 
letter of it to be erroneous, aud contrary to the practice 
of both ancients and moderns in this kind of writing * 
interſperſed with curious reflections on antiques and 
' antiquity, with a plan or pattern for a new inſcription. 
Dedicated to the wenerable Society of Antiquaries, 
Zy the Rev. Bussy Bircen, LI. D. F. R. §. F. 
F. G. C. and M. S. E. A. M. C. i. e. Member of the 
Society for the Encouragement of Arts, i 
dad Commerce, 


BY BONNEL THOENTOMs. = 


Quis cæpedivit Salmaſio . Hundredam, | | " 


Picamque docuit verba noftra conari ? Mitt. 


THROUGH I cannot Bur applaud the zeal and 
affection which our worthy. citizens of London 
have expreſſed towards the Grear: MixTSs TER, ian 
their inſeription on laying the firſt ſtone of the in- 
tended new bridge, yet I could wiſh they had been 
contented with expreſſing it in their own native lan- 
guage; which will probably laſt. as long as the 
bridge, — 555 built on eis arches, 2 1 
ds There 
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There were doubtleſs among them perſons of 


ſufficient abilities for ſuch a taſk : witneſs the late 


addreſs of the Lord-Mayor and Aldermen ; witneſs 
the addreſs of the Common Council; witneſs the 
addreſs of the Merchants; all which, we may 
venture to ſay, have not been outdone by the 
addrefſes of any other Mayors, Aldermen, and 
Corporations, or even of our two Univerſities, 
Where then was the neceſſity that the inſcription 
in queſtion ſhould be couched in an unknown 
tongue? Unknown we may call it to moſt of 


our citizens, whoſe knowledge in Latin fcarce 
extends further than the famed Aſhley's motto, 


pro bono publico; though it muſt be allowed, that 
many of them are converſant in the French, Spaniſh, 


Italian, German, Rien Dutch, Low Dutch, and 
Hebrew. pi 


I know not, whether this 1 inſeription i 
it may be called Latin) was drawn up by the Re- 
verend Ordinary of Newgate, or my Lord-Mayor's 
Chaplain, -or the Maſter of Merchant-Taylors or 


Paul's ſchool, or even the Charter-Houſe; but the 


following remarks will, I think, ſufficiently prove 


rhe author to be wholly ignorant of "Claſſical Latinity, 
and an intire ranger to the aun 58 of WW 


But it will be 3 10 dee to "refreſh the 


85 5 reader's th 09644 that 1 mould cranſeribe. this in- 
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hi . a | ſcription, 


11 } 


ſcription, together with its Eugliſß tranſlation, as : 


it has appeared in the public papers; though there 


is great reaſon to imagine, that it was originally firſt 


drawn up in Engliſb, by ſome learned deputy or other, 


and afterwards done into Latin, as the' phraſe is; 


which, if this be the caſe, will readily account for 
the many Angliciſins that occur in it, 
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Ultimo die Octobris, anno ab i incarnatione 
2 MDCCLX. | 
auſpicatiſſimo principe G E OR GIO Tertio 
| regnum jam ineunte, 
pontis hujus, in reipublicæ commodum, 
urbiſq; majeſtatem, 
(latè tum flagrante bello) 
a S. P. Q L. ſuſcepti, 
primum lapidem poſuit 
TroMaAs CairTy, Miles, 
Prætor: | 
RoßkRTO MVLNE, Architecto. 
Utque apud poſteros extet monumentum 
voluntatis ſuæ erga virum, 
qui vigore ingenii, animi conſtantia, | 
probitatis & virtutis ſuæ felici quadam Onthgione, 
( favente Deo a 
fauſtiſque GeoR611 Secundi auſpiciis) 
| imperium Britannicum 
5 | in Aſia, Africa, & America, 
reſticuit, auxit, & ſtabilivit, 
necnon n patriæ antiquum honorem & auctoritatem 
inter Europæ genteginſlauravit; * 
cives Londinenſes, uno conſenſu, 
kuic ponti inſcribi voluerunt nomen 5 


GULIELMI PITT, 


78 Ee OR Enxgliſted 


( 123 J 
| Engliſbed thus, 
On the laſt day of October, in the year 1760, 
and in the beginning of the moſt auſpicious reign of 
; GEORGE the Third, 
Sir Tons CritTyY, Knight, Lord - Mayor, 
laid the firſt ſtone of this bridge, 
undertaken by the Common Council of London, 
(amidſt the rage of an extenſive war) 
for the public accommodation, 
and ornament of the city: 
RoßERT MVLNE being the Architect. 
And that there might remain to poſterity 
a monument of this city's affection to the man, 
who, by the ſtrength of his genius, 
the ſteadineſs of his mind, 
and a certain kind of happy contagion of his 
probity and ſpirit, | ' 
(under the divine favour | | 
and fortunate auſpices of GEORGE the Second) 
recovered, augmented, and ſecured, 
the Britiſh empire, 
in Aſia, Africa, and America, 
and reſtored the ancient reputation 
and influence of his country 
amongſt the nations of Europe; 
the citizens of London have unanimouſly voted this 
bridge to be inſcribed with the name of 
WILLIAM PITT. 
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Dine Die Ofebris. 
7. Je laft day October: This is a very bald expreſ- 


"A and but a little removed from a downright A2 


glici/m. Die Octobris XXXI. would have been more in 
the inſcription taſte, which delights in theſe capital 


- numerals. But, if they muſt have it the LAST day, 


pefftremo is undoubtedly the claſſical word; and, as ele- 


gance of conſtruction ſhould be particularly regarded 
In theſe little things, it ſhould alſo have been placed 


after Die O#obyis, and not before it. Die Octobris 
poftremo. It is ſtrange, that when poſtero, or poſteriore, 


might have ſerved inſtead of a better word, that the 


author ſhould unluckily pitch upon poor Ultimo, 


| Anno ab Tncarnatione, ns 
If our author had known any thing of preciſion, he 
would certainly have added N. S. J. C. f. e. Nofiri 
Salvatoris Jaſu Chriſti, which would likewiſe have 


looked very pretty, ſince nothing in works of this 
| kind is ſo pretty as fingle capitals. But why could 
not ſimply Anno Domini have ſerved his turn, as brevity 
is no leſs to be conſulted in inſcriptions?” I ſuppoſe 


he was afraid, left poſterity ſhould miſtake it for the 


| year of the Lord Mayor. However, if the author had 
been the leaſt acquainted with the cuſtom of the 
Romans on theſe occaſtons, he might have borrowed. 


E ur 8 ones from them, I mean, Anno Urbis 


Condite, 


— 


[ | nr 17 


5 Conditæ, which would have preſerved to poſterity the 
preciſe æra when the city of London was firſt built; 


and this, there is no doubt, might have been accu- 


rately fixed by the Antiquarian ſociety, affiſted in . | 


enquiries by the ruins of the 175 gates. 


| MDCCLX. 
It may ſeem odd, that I ſhould find fault with theſe 


innocent letters ; but preciſeneſs obliges me to point 


out, that they are never applied in this manner in 
Latin inſcriptions. Had the author but dipped into 
Montfaucon's or Graevius's Antiquitics, or even Stow's 
Survey of London, he would have found, that, inſtead 


of CC, he ſhould have uſed CIO; and the leaſt obſer- 


vation would have informed him, that a point or 
dot was neceſſary after ſome of the letters, as thus 
M. DCI. LX. The virtuoſo's eye muſt be as much 


hurt by the vulgar MDCCLX, as it would be by the: 


barbarous Arabic numerals 1760. 


Auſpicatiſimo Principe GrorG10 2 ertio Regnum 0m 


incunte. © 


Auſpicatiff mo (the moſt auſpicious), beſides being a 
moſt egregious Angliciſm, is, at beſt, but a very 
doubtful compliment to his preſent Majeſty. I have 
looked into Holyoab's dictionary, as it is vulgarly call- 


ed, though the firſt and beſt impreſſion properly 
ſtiles it, Vocabularium a Santa Juercu. There I find 
Vol. III. . Auſpicatus 


* 
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Auſpicatus Tab Aufpic aum] auſpicious, malo ſenſu Fa 


quenter uſitat. Omen auſpicatum, 7. e. corvorum, 


Cic. Auſpicata Mulier, PLAur. A bad Woman, 


Now, among the moſt numerous and moſt illuſtrious 
tribe of iſimi, could not the author have culled 
out ſome choice epithet of the ſuperlative degree, 
that would not be liable to a double meaning! ? Surely 
he might have met with pick and chuſe i in abundance 
from the dedications to foreign potentates ; ſuch as in 
thoſe to the French King, Chriſtianiſimo; to the Hpa- 
_ niſh, Catholiciſimo; to his Holineſs the Pope, Sacro. 
Sancliſſino. But the epithet, that might at once have 
occurred to our author, as. moſt ſuitable to his pre- 
ſent Majeſty's character, (and, I am ſure, every one 
will agree with me) is. . . Orriuo. 


To proceed. . . Our author is ſo deſirous of 


- ſetting down at length what ought to be expreſſed 
in figures only (contrary to the known rules of in- 
ſcription- writing) that here again. he muſt ſubſtitute 
Georgio Tertio, inſtead of Georgio III. as he would 
needs have ultimo die Oftobris in the room of gi 
Ozobris XXXI. 1 aſk him, did he ever ſee Tertius 
or Secundus upon an halfpenny, a. coin the: neareſt 
approaching to the copper medals of the Czſars! 
No. Even Charles the Second, who: would not ſtile 
himſelf either II. or Secundus (for fear, I ſuppoſe, of 
offending the Puritans), elegantly. ſtamped himſelf, on 


— earlieſt 9 * a. Carolo; and I could not 
hare 


( 2a 1 

have blamed our author, if, inſtead of lengthening 
out III. to Tertio, he had further extended it into 
Georgio @ Friderico'a' Georgio a . | 


. 


3 jam ineunte. 


It is hoped, that the news. papers, weste and 
other faithful hiſtories of the preſent times, will 


Third was, on the laſt day of October, 1760, actually 


| ſion, they might naturally conclude the contraty, 
| ſince regnum jam ineunte can only be conſtrued, juft 
| row coming into the kingdom ; and ſhould the unfortu- 
nate Tertio in the line above happen to be defaced or 


| George the Firft landed on the ai fore from 
| Hanover. * 


Pontis bei, in reipublice commodum . maj ci 


| tatem. 


to inform our author, that the prepoſition in with an 
| accuſative caſe following i it, generally ſignifies againft, 
and not for ; ſo that the ſenſe of this paſſage might 


* 


82 ſtrange, 


* 


convince poſterity that his Majeſty King George the 


in the kingdom; otherwiſe, from the above expreſ- 


| worn out, poſterity will be apt to imagine, that 
the bridge begun to be built at the time that 


Here again my friend Holyoak muſt be called in 


be, that the bridge was ſet on foot to the detriment of 
| the public, and derogatory of the majefty of the city of ; 
London, Nor would this interpretation appear 
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Krange, conſidering the great diſputes that have 
ariſen about the form and conſtruction of its arches, 
But allowing this ſentence to bear a good meaning, 
it is certainly neceſſary to make a ſlight. tranſpoſition 
of the words thus. . 1» Reipublice Majeftatem, Ur- 
biſque Commodum ... for every one muſt agree with 
me, that the bridge is undoubtedly erected for the ac. 
cammodation of the city. 
Before I have done with this paſſage, I muſt re. 
mark, that every claſſic eye muſt be offended with 
ſceing reipublice ſpelt at length, and made only one 


word of; whereas it ought to have been ſplit in two, 


or, at leaſt, contracted to rep, or reipubl. or to Rpub- 
lice, or ſimply R. P. which latter is perhaps the 


molt elegant way of writing it, as it is certainly the 


moſt ancient, and (what muſt further recommend it) 


conſiſts only of- capitals, 


s 
15 Late tum flagrante Bello. 
What muſt poſterity ſuppoſe from this ſentence 
(which is put in a parentheſis, and might indeed 
be better omitted), but that the bridge was built purely 


on account of the abar? And can they conceive any 


other reaſon, but that it was merely deſigned for the 


We only of the trained bands croſſing the 


water? Otherwiſe, what ſignifies it, whether the 


bridge was built in war⸗time or in peace? Suppoſe 


our worthy citizens mod ſet about it at the time of 
: the 


[ 129 1 
the laſt dreadful bs by St. Magnus church, wen in- 
ſcription in that caſe might have run... Lat? tum 


fagrante IGNI .« . and this too with ſome ſhadow of 


a meaning, as it might have been ſuppoſed, that the 
eſpouſers of Black Friars bridge thereby meant to 
expreſs their ſecret wiſh, that tle fire might reach as 


for as its antagoniſt, the temporary bridge. But, 


after all, what has tum to do in this paſſage® Is it 
placed there to ſignify, that the war raged on the laſt 
day of October particularly, or at the very inſtant of 
my Lord - mayor's laying the firſt ſtone? 


Pontis hujus . . 1 
à S. P. Q. L. ſaſcepti. 
Here the author has for once aukwardly attempted 


to copy the uſage of the ancients on their public in- 
ſcriptions. Every ſchool-boy can tell him, that S. 
P. Q. R. ſignifies the whole ſtate of Rome, that is, 


the ſenate and the people: but let us examine, whe- 


ther 8. P. Q. L. comprehends the whole city of : 
London. Now, it is well known, that the common=- 


wealth of Rome was made up only of two bodies, 


to wit, the ſenate and the people; 3 whereas the city is. 


compoſed of, 
I. The Lord-mayor, or Prætor. 
2, The Aldermen, or aldermanni (there being no 


Latin term equal to their dignity), : | 
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8. The Common-council-men, or Communis Con- 
cilii Fratres. 
4. The ordinary freemen, or Liberti. 
Therefore the above capitals are not ſufficient to 


denote this extenſive corporation, but they ſhould 


ſtand thus: >: + 

4 . £C CF. 1. Q. L. 
i. e. Prætore, Aldermannis, Commumis Concilii Fra- 
tribus, Libertiſa; Londinenfibus. And how much more 
noble do theſe numerous capitals look (P. A. C. C. 


e than the ſneaking S. P. Q. R. of the 


Romans ! 


But what are we. to underſtand by Pontis Suſcepti? 


Loet us again conſult HoJyoak, and he will inform us, 
that ſaſeipere opus, or ſuſcipere negotium, may ſignify to 


undertake any work or buſineſs ; but ſuſcipere onus, or 
ſuſcipere pontem, muſt have a different conſtruction ; 
and Pontis @ S. P. Q. L. ſuſcepti, in this place, can 
only be underſtood, that the Lord. mayor, Aldermen, 


| Common Council, and Citizens, took up the bridge « on Ibeir 


* and c, carried it clear of. 


. Lapidem paſuit 
TroMAs Cuirrty, Miles, 
Prætor- 
RoBßERTO MLNE Architedto, 


The ſuperficial e common ſcholar will hardly con- 
| ceive 


Sf 
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ceive that any miſtakes can oP have been 
made in this plain and fiimple ſentenee; but any one, 
who is converſant in the method of enn, will 
diſcover many blunders. 

I am credibly informed, that the firſt plate, on 
which the inſcription was engraved, was obliged to- 
be laid aſide on account of the engraver, who did 
not underſtand Latin, cutting the line.. Thos, Chittys * 
Miles, (as if it was Mr. Thos. Chitty Miles) inſtead of 
Thomas Chitty, Miles, @ knight : and no wonder that 
the ignorant artiſt ſhould commit ſuch a blunder, 
when the manuſcript had it originally Thos. a bar- 
barous abbreviation of Thomas, and the word Domi 
nus, as Latin for Sir, (i. e. Knight) inſtead of Miles. 
But does not any one ſee, that Chitty ſhould have: 
been Chittius, or rather Chitteins, as in the next line 
Mylne ſhould be Mylneio, Thomas Chitteius, Roberto: 
Mylneio £ It is, indeed, a pity, that theſe words will 
not bear to be converted into true Zatin, like my- 
friend Holyoat into Sancta Quercus; or as the Rev. 
George White ſtiled himſelf * Agricola Candidus. But, 


* This excellent genius formerly publiſhed a Latin news- 
paper, and tiled himſelf by the name above-mentioned, He 
was, indeed, obliged to. have recourſe to the Greek language, as 
well as the Latin, on, this occafion. Finding out, that George, 
or rather Georgus, would in Greek characters be Teupyog, and 
then finding out (in Schrevelius's Lexicon) that this meant 
Agricola, he very happily firſt grecized, thence /atinized, his 
| Nona into that excellent apellation. f 


2 + | E 5 


* 
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as 8 cannot be, they ought, at leaſt, to have a 
Latin termination; and every judge of antiquity will 


agree with me, that, without this addition, theſe 


names will ſound no better than the familiar appella- 
tions of Tom e and Bob Ge: | 


* apud Pofteras AY Monumentum LV Sluntati 2 85 


erga Hirum. 


Voluntatis 4 It is hard to determine, whether 


this means the Bridge's affection, or Thomas Chitty's 
and Robert Mylue's, whoſe names immediately go be- 


fore; but it is obvious, that in the firſt line the au- 
thor has a double meaning, and intends a compliment 
to one of the city ſtructures .. Ut apud Poſteros 


extct Mox ung Nr UN; that the MONUMENT may fand 
to poſterity. In return for this patriotic wiſh, I would 


propoſe, that, as ſome have idly conceived a prejudice 
againſt Elliptic arches (the moſt flrong and beautiful 
of any), this line ſhould be fixed on the centre reh, 
with a {light alteration, 

 Apvp PosTEROS exTET Pons. 


2u; Fiery Ingenii, Animi Conflantia, | 
Probitatis & Virtutis ſuc felici quadam Contagione. 
The firſt line might have been this, that, or 


t'otber; but, in the name of Latin, what is this felic: 


' guadam Contagione . By a certain kind of a ſort 


of an "rg contagion . « » + of What? . . Probitatis 
& 


( 235-3 
S Virtutis ſue ... his own probity and virtue. Stay 
. I ſhall wear out poor Holyoak, having uſed him 
at, and ever ſince I left, ſchool , , , but no matter 
let me ſee, ..oh ... Contagio, f. [a contactus, 


contangere] Contagion ... Now for his inſtances ... .- . 


Abiffs contagionem ſpirat, TER. and many others, not 
one of which but gives the word in a bad ſenſe, But 
even allowing that Contagio may be taken in a good. 
ſenſe, as it is qualified wich the epithet of e, the 
line, after twiſting and winding it which way you: 
pleaſe, can only be underſtood, that Mr, Pitt caught 


the happy contagion of his own provity and ſpirit. But 


the author undoubtedly intended an innuendo by this: 
paſſage, that the Lord- Mayor, Aldermen, and the re(E. 
of the Cuizens, were infeted with the lame probity: 
and ſpirit, | = 
Iinperium Ber 6 
in Aid, Africa, ct Americd,. 
reſtituit, auxit, et ſtabiliwit. 
From the order of the words, and from the com 


mon method obſerved. in inſeriptions, poſterity will: 


doubtleſs conceive, that the author meant to particu 
larize the different ſucceſs of our arms in different 


parts of the globe; and they will.naturally under- 


ſtand this paſſage as follows: 
In ASE 4M Agia 45 Tn America” 
reſtituits | ; auxit, abiliuit: 
that is, he reſtored the Britiſß empire in Ala, he: 


augmented it in Africa, he ſecured it. in Americas. 
G 5,” Every 


— * 2 7. r ee. Dr 7 ND 
2727 T ᷣͤ wt Sores; ogra Ain 
— ery, r 3 7 _ — 225 
1 * 0 N > w 
X * 6 3 (Ges * 


* Ft ce 
. e e eee 
3 Ba 8 
* n Þ i 
„ 


ED ng ; : , 
r n 5 
5 b et TR — 8 n as ht 4 . 


[_ ms ] 


5 13 body knows, that inſcriptions ſhould be a 


plain as poſſible, and the leaft liable to have their 
ſenſe miſtaken; I therefore cannot ſuppoſe, that our 
author ſhould depart from this known rule, but rather 
imagine, that ſome officious would-be-critic foiſted in 
this line about. Aa, (Africa, and America, becauſe 
Europe happens to come in the next fentence, and he 
was willing to have all the four quarters of the globe 
together. I am convinced, that our author would 
rather have brought in all the four winds, and have 
written it, x Euro, in Bored, in Auftro, &c. Or had 
he ſaid, tum in Aſid, tum in Africa, et Americd, ti 
tuit, auxit, et Habilivit, 1 there could have been no room 
to doubt of its meaning. 


Necnon patriæ antiquum Honorem et Auftoritatem inter 
Europe Gentes inflauravit. 
A little lad, a relation of mine, who is in the 
third form at Weftminſter ſchool, happened to call 
upon me juſt as I had finiſhed my laſt remark. i. 
ſet him to conſtrue this paſſage. He began . . . Nec- 
non, Alſo . . . infauravit, he, he, he, [reſtored, child] 
reſtored . , . antiguum honorem, the ancient honour 
« « » et aucloritatem, and the authority. . [good boy! 
wonderful II... patriz . . [well!] of their coun- 
tries. . . . [their countries, child ?] . . . Ves, uncle, 
inter Europe Gentes, among the nations of Exrope. Upon 
my word, the boy ſet the paſſage in a different light 
to what perhaps I ſhould have ſon. - it in; and poſte- 


„ rity 


E 
rity muſt conſider our great patriot as the patriot of all 
countries, foes or friends, when they underſtand, from 
this ſentence(as it cannot be well conſtrued otherwiſe), 
that he reſtored the ancient honour and authority [not 
only of his own, but] of each their ſeveral reſpective 
countries 20 all the nations of Europe. Had, indeed, 
the little word ſuz here happened to have flipt in 
Patriæ ſuæ antiquum Honorem & Aufforitatem,. 


&c. it would have given the ſentence that meaning 


which tae author doubtleſs intended i it ſhould convey.. 
 Ciwes Londinenfes. uno Conſenſus 
huic Ponti inſeribi voluerunt Nomen 


GULIELMI PITT. 


It cannot be ſufficiently lamented, that the inſcrip-- 


tion throughout is ſo intirely devoid of the genuine 


marks of juſt and claflical compoſition. I have point- 
ed out the egregious ignorance of the author, in this- 
kind of writing, in his very firſt line, in veſtibule, as 
it were; and he has ſhewn no leſs ignorance in the- 


conclaſion, Cives Londinenſes ,.. What a pity it is 


that he had not made uſe of that magnificent range of 
capitals, P. A. C. C. F. L. Q. L. as before recom- 
mended! but how ſhocking is it, that the ignorant 
has not had reading enough to know, that the letters 
C. L. (nothing more than C. L.) were more full, 
more expreſſive, or more intelligible, and more 22 
| G, 6. {criptive - 
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fcriptive by themſelves, than with the uſeleſs additicn - 
of ives ondinenſes ! 1 : | | 

The common reader will hardly imagine that I 
ſhould be able to ſpy out any miſiake in the laſt line, 
 Gulielmi Pitt; but I hope to prove, to the ſatisſac- 
tion of every body, at leaſt of every antiquary, that the 
author is wrong in both the chriſtian and ſurname of 
this gentleman, Firſt then, it is well known, that. 
the word Galielmi was never uſed in inſcriptions, 
except upon the barbarous modern medals, or coins, 
of King William III. I wonder the author did not 
write it Milliami, which is ceriainly as good Latin for 
William as the ſtrange Gulielmi; at leaſt, he might 
have barbaro-latinized it into Wilhelmi, or {as the 
chaſte Roman alphabet abhorred a VV or W) called it 
Vilbelmi. But, if it muſt be ſomething like Gali- 
elmi, is it not notorious, that it ſhould be ſpelt 
Guilelmi, and not Gulielizi, as it is vulgarly and ig- 
norantly written? 8 | SY 
But to come to the name Pitt. . O What a 
glorious opportunity was here let flip of naturalizing 
an Engliſh nume into the Latin tongue, by a latiniza- - 
tian of it. . Pitt! Pitt! a Low Engliſh word! 
Sink, ditch, bog, quagmire, would ſound equally 
noble. But if, inſtead of this, it had been written 
Fifa, how grandly would that have ſounded ! And, 
ſurely, every admirer of antique learning will agree 
wich me, that Fofa! Guilelmi Fo 7 would 

. have 


4 


[MF Þ 
hove made the illuſtrious name of the Fofſas adored 
and remembered to all poſterity. 

As to the objection, which will poſſibly be id, 
chat poſterity may perhaps apprehend the word Fofſa 
to mean Ditch, inſtead of Pitt, that can have no force 
at all, as they will eaſily find, that, though Will Piit 
was at the head of the Miniſtry at this preſent time, 
there was no ſuch perſon joined with him in the ad- 
miniſtration as Vill Ditch. It is true, indeed, that 
the city formeriy joined wo names together in their. 
preſentation of their freedom and go!d boxes: it 
might therefore be a matter of ſome wonder, that 
they did not think fit to couple them on the pre- 
ſent occaſion, and at the ſame time that they im- 


mortalized Guilelmus Foſſa, they did not pay the ſame: 


honours to Henricus Bilſonus Crus. 

And now I have touched upon the ſubject of con- 
verting Eugliſb proper names into Latin, I ſhall beg 
leave to enlarge upon it a little further, and to ſhew: 
its peculiar elegance and propriety, We cannot but 
be ſenſible, that moſt of our ,Zrg/i/þ names, which 
have any meaning at. all, are borrowed from the low- 


eſt, and ſometimes the moſt ridiculous, as well as 


offenſive objeas, Thus, for inſtance, what can be 


more ſhocking to a delicate ear, than Mangey, Rag, 


Belcher, Gorge, Grub, Trollop, Nanny, Huſſey, 
& c. &c, &c. not to mention ſome others, that bor= 


der 
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der very nearly on indecency. Many, again, take 
their appellation from the loweſt tradeſmen and me- 
chanics ; ſuch as Smith, Maſon, Gardener, Packer, 
Dyer, Turner, Taylor, Cook, Cooper, Carter, Draper, 
Glover, Butcher, Plumber, Painter, Carpenter, &c, 
Almoſt all kinds of beaſts, birds, and fiſhes, are alſo 
to be found among us; as Buck, Stag, Hart, Hind, 
Fox, Hare, Bull, Bullock, Lamb ;—Duck, Drake, 
Golling, Crow, Hawk, Kite, Heron, Crane, Parrot, 
Partridge, Cock, Woodcock ;—Sprat, Herring, Crab, 
Whiting, Salmon, 8&c. The four quarters of the 
wind, Eaſt, Weſt, North, and South, are alſo fre- 
quently uſed as ſurnames; and almoſt all the colours 
of the rainbow are appropriated to the ſame pur- 
poſes; as Green, Scarlet, Grey, Brown, Black, 
Blackall, Blackmore, White, Whitehead, Redhead, 
&c, Even the different parts of our habitations fur- 
niſh us with no inconſiderable number of names: 
we have Houſe, Garden, Court, Wall, Hall, Kit- 
chen, Garret, Stair, Chambers, Wood, Stone, Lock, 
Key, Street, Lane, &c. We have alſo Fields, Mea- 
dows, Hills, Rivers, Lakes, Ponds, Pools, Dykes. 
| Hedges, &c. in abundance. Some parts of the body 
likewiſe ſerve for the ſame end; as Head, Scull, Leg, 
Foot, Trotter, &c. But why need I dwell any longer 
on this ſubject? There are Rich and Poor, Sharp 
and Blunt, Young and Eld, Long and Short, Small 


and 


ſ 139 ] 
and Great, Walker and Rider, Swift, Haſtings, and 
On-flow ; with a variety of other names taken from 
the moſt common actions of our lives, 

Let us then ſuppoſe, that theſe names, or the moſt 
vulgar and diſagreeable of them, were to be changed 
into Latin: it would perhaps be objected, that the 
words in either language would {till bear the ſame 
import ; yet it muſt be allowed, that the ſound being 


altered, the ear is not ſo immediately ſhocked, or the 


mind ſo directly ſtruck, with the vulgarneſs or indeli- 
| cacy of their meaning. For inſtance, though the 
name Belcher ſhould of right belong to nobody but a 
Dutchman, the Latin word Eru#ator greatly alleviates 
the filthineſs of its meaning by the magnificence of 
its ſound; at leaſt, it would not be inferior to the 
title of that Emperor, who laid a tax on a certain na- 


tural evacuation, and was thence, by his flatterers, 


| ſtiled Urinator. Beſides, there are a great many Zng- 
_ liſh names, that nearly reſemble thoſe of the moſt 
illuſtrious families and offices in old Rome: thus 


the Smiths, by a very fair alluſion, might be tiled 


FABaICII, the Gardeners HorTens11, the Taylors 
SaRTORII, the Drapers Tos Art, the Maſons ZEpiles, 
Sc. Sc, Sc. So, in other inſtances, Long would 
be readily converted into LonG1nvs, as Short would 
be CurTius, Great or Greathead might be called 


Maximus, or Caerrro Maximus ; Young (eſpeci- 
ally the reverend ſatiriſt of that name) would not be 


improperly 


— N 


=_— JD * — — w 0 ac TT EIS * Sed, — = _— 
* 8 p 4 — U OI OI RES] T9 LSE 7 
e e r 6,» bt eh PE A * | 9 3 2g 
22 r * 2 C e ö — n i, F e ye — onde 2 
8 < 23 he 4 5 * * 2 7 N * * SAY ” — 8 Py 
r Wy rt on er Re, * © o 05-4 EE; * 2 „ t di re SIE SAS 8 8 mw — 5 4 — hes ©. e - — 
8 5 r 7 \ + + 1 5 wa "Fx 3 TIONS ˙ Rm Of S., x 6 Wu 5 8 5 8 *r 1 4 & 
= $f, _ q > ISS „ 6 why + it — * RP Q 3%. : > = 2 hr l - 8 x * Sl IIS 4 at; 0 * g Cas 2 1 
3 1 : WS 1a Lola * e 2 * 2 r 5 — 
Hy I SIR 4 8 td a 79g en eg ID, 8 8 g * 2 e 8 
5 2 S . * m ws 424 \ Fg As TILT Barrons fy - 
> + rot . EIS. 8 4 : = I . PR 


Tas 1 - 
improperly ſtiled JuvenarLrs, as EId or Oldham 
might fairly make SExECA: Swift or Haſtings is 
FesrINus, and Or:/low directly anſwers to LEN Tu- 
LUs. So alſo among the colours, White may be 

either ALBIius or Canpipus, as Black or Black- 
all may at once aſſume the title of the Emperor 
Nices : and pray what is Fuscvs, to whom Horace 
addrefles one of his odes, but downright Brown ? 
- Suppoſe, therefore, a gentleman of the name of 
Wenman or Warton, would he not be proud to be called 
after Cicero, who received that name on account. 
of a wen or wart growing on the ſide of his face? 
And the /talian muſician, whom the courteſy of the 
galleries have, in a manner, naturalized by the ap- 
pellarion of Noſy, would, I believe, very readily ex- 
change it for that of the Poet NAso; whom we may 
conclude to have been fo called for the very ſame 
reaſon, if we conſider his ſuppoſed intimacy with a 

certain lady of the firſt faſhion in his time. 
But the utility of this proceeding is ſtill further 
evident from the practice of other nations in affairs 
of this kind. The French, perhaps conſcioys of the 
lightneſs and-futility of their own language, always 
make uſe of this manner of writing on their public 
monuments; and their famous Academy of Iuſerip- 
Hons, &c. was eſtabliſhed for ſcarce any other purpoſe 
than to find out proper Latin words for the names 
of thoſe illuſtrious perſonages, who are,. by theſe 
| 5 means, 


IS mm 
means, to be immortalized. Thus, on a medal ſtruck 
in memory of their famous poet Racine, that word 
ſpnifying a Root, they have called him Radix 3 
on another, in honour of the two Cornezlles, father 


and ſon, they have been contented, by a ſlight mu- 


tation, to ſtile them Cornelis Pat. et Fil. i. e. Pater et 
Filius; but, I am informed, they are preparing ano- 


ther alſo for the /n of the latter, on which is to be 


incident the claſſical name of CorntLivs NEPpOS 


. Nepos, in their language, ſignifying the Petit. 


F. ils, or Grand/on. 


The Dutch (who have always preſerved a true taſte 


for compoſitions of this kind, as well as for the 
fineſt branch of criticiſm, that of emending letters) 
are very accurate in the tranſlations of their excellent 
Dutch names into Latin. One inſtance may ſuflice 
for all. In the church of Rotterdam, on the monu- 


ment of that famous Burgomaſter (the firſt projector 


of ſtock- jobbing), Mynheer Van Hugger-Mugger Hig⸗ 


gledy⸗Piggledy Heltex-Skelter, he is conciſely ſtiled, 


in the molt elegant latinity , . , Omxium Gatherum. 


Having then theſe great examples before our | 
eyes, what ſhould hinder this nation, which, though 


flow at invention, is ever ready at improvement, 
from making itlelk equally remarkable for its taſte in 
ſimilar undertakings, A noble opportunity offers 
itſelf in the public monument ſhortly to be erected; 
and, if the inſcription concerning a city bridge muſt 
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be in Latin, the inſcription on this monument will 
undoubtedly be in the ſame language; at leaſt it 
ought to be ſo, if for no other reaſon, than that 
the name of MWof will admit to be /atinized into Lupus, 

But to return from this digrefſion . . . As I have 
found ſo much fault with the preſent form of the 
c/ty inſeription, I may be aſked, perhaps, what other 
would 1 "ſubſtitute in its ſtead ? To this I anſwer 
If we would conſult elegance, elearneſs, ſtrength, 
and brevity of expreſſion, if we would regard tlie 
uſual practice in theſe caſes, it ſhould certainly r run 
fomewhat | in the following manner: 


| NON. VIII. MENS. 
A. U. C. MM C. LXxIxX. 

T. CHITTEIO PR. 

„RN. 
A FP. A. C. c. F. L. Q. L. CONSTR. 

1 | LAP, N. P. 

What can be more plain 100 intelligible than 
this? What can look nobler and more ſignificant 
than this? An antiquarian could hang over it with | 
rapture for hours, nay years together, and find 
out the beauty of every ſingle capital. But, as 
the author of the prolix and wordy city inſeription 
will doubtleſs be puzzled to get at its meaning, I 
will condeſcend to become a * to his 1g- 


nga e. 
NON. 


5 1431 

NON. VIII. MENS, MNonis Offavi Menfis, on 
the nones of the eighth month, that is, October 31. 

If we look, indeed, into the Ryman calendar, as 
adapted to ours, at the end of the diQtionaries, we 
ſhall find ir differently ſet down; but, alas! the 
editors have never conſidered the alteration of the 


fiyles 


A. VS MM. C. LXXIX. 4 Urbis Condit, 
in the year from the firſt building of the city 2179s 


The date of this era is modeſtly ſet down from 
authentic records; but there are traces of its foun - 
dation much earlier; though it does not appear, 
either from $zoww's Survey, or Maitland's Hiflory of 
London, that the Mayors were called Lords, or that 
any of the Citizens were &uighted, till a long while 
after this 8 


'T CHITTEIO PR. Thom Chitteio 8 
omas Chitty being Mayor. 


Though no one can be better affected to ) his Ma- 
jeſty than myſelf; yet I thought it unneceſſary, 
in a city inſcription, to mention the time of his 

_ beginning to reign, eſpecially if no better expreſſion can 
be found than regnum jam incunte, It is ſufficient 
to remark the preciſe date by the manner I have 
done; from the year of the firſt building of the 
city ; but, if this ſhould be uncertain, authentie 
8 recorda 


ol 


| E 
records will fully prove it, by informing poſterity 
in what year Thomas Chitty was Mayor; and, as 

to Georgio Tertio Regnum jam ineunte, it might as 

well have been ſaid T homd Chitty Mayoraltum Jam 
exeunte, Thomas  Chitty Juſt going out of his 
* 


PONT. AP. A. C. C. F. L. Q. L. CONSTR. 
P. Þ, Pan Prœtore, Aldermannis, &. 
(as explained before) conſtruendi Lapis primus ponebatur, 
of a bridge to be built by the Mayor, Aldermen, 
&cc. the firſt ſtone was laid ... This is clear, ſhort, 
and ſignificant... But you will ſay, as a compliment 
to Mr. Pitt is neceſſary, how is that to be ex- 
preſſed? Why iu in the ſame < conciſe and a aN | 
Manner. | | 


Gul. = | 
PATR. PATRIZ D. D. D. 


Is there any occaſion to explain theſe letters? 
Guilelmo Foſſe Patri Patriæ Datur, Dicatur, Dedi- 
catur, dedicated to William ha, the father of his 
country. wr. 151 

It is now high time to hive done with this dry 
and unintereſting ſubject; for ſo it may appear to 
all who are not converſant in antiquity ; and 
though I could eaſily have confirmed my remarks 


by numerous . from ancient and modern 
authors 
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authors and critics, yer I chuſe rather to leave it 


to the true virtuoſo to determine whether my cri- 
ticiſms are juſt or groundleſs. I ſhall only obſerve 
further, that, as the inſcription, which has given 
riſe to this little work, is ſaid to have been en- 
graven on pure tin, I think, with more propriety, 
it might have been upon pure lead. | 


P 0 f / / 

My publiſher having informed me, that this pamphict 
abas refuſed a place in the Daily Advertiſer, I /ent 
ny amanuenſis to Jenour over the door, to know the 
reaſon 3 but the fellow having been accuſtomed only to 
ſet dotun ſo many words, without knowing, or even en- 
guiring aſter, their meaning conſeguenily having 


very little practice of memory . he quite forgot what 


was ſaid to him, I muſt therefore defire Jenour over 
the door aui be pleaſed to acquaint my publiſher, why 
the ſame Jivour ſhould not be ſhewn by him to my learned 
labours, as to other works of genius and literature; 
eſpecially as Jenour over the door could not have read 
a line of my work, as. the advertiſement was as ſent him 
before it Was 8 8 Med. 
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A LYRIC EBPIS TL E. 


TO MY COUSIN SHANDY, ON HIS COMING TO TOWN, 


— 


By I. 8. HALL, ESQ. 
Dear SHAN DV, 


Y OU know there goes a tale, 
How Jonas went aboard a whale, 
Once for a frolic, | 
And how the whale ſet fail 
With a fair gale, 
And got the cholic ; 
And after a great ſplutter | 
Spew'd him up, upon the coaſt, 
Juſt like a woodcock on a toaſt, 
With trail and butter. 
I ſhould have thought him much to blame, 
Had he gone back the way he came. 5 
So when you're over head and ears in debt, 
You'll fume and fret; 
When once you're wip'd clean, if you preſume 
To plunge yourſelf again, fret on and fume, 
So when a man has loſt his wife, 
. | He makes a pother ; 
But he deſerves to loſe his life, 
Tf he will ever venture on another, 


EE. 
So when a miſs juſt enters in her teens, 
1 She makes a coil, 
Becauſe ſhe knows not what ſhe means 
—You loſe your labour and your oil, 
But by and by, 
After you have taken your degrees, 
| If you will try, 
Vou'll be inſtall'd with eaſe, 
And you may take a flight 
5 Upright, 
Like me, 
And drop like Icarus into a vacant fea, 
And ſo, becauſe compariſons are odious, 
Pray tell me plain, 
Whether the theatre in Drury-lane, 
Or that of York, is moſt commodious; 
; 7 And to oblige you, 
IV'il tell you a ſtory of Elijah: 
As he was walking by a wood in ſober ſadneſs, 
Cloſe by a mob of children ſtood, 
Commenting on his ſober mood 
And taking it for madneſs : 
In their opinions 
They hung together juſt like onions, 5 
And back'd them, like ſuch ſort of folks, 
With a few ſtones, and a few jokes 


Till, weary of their pelting and their prattle, 
He order'd out his bears to battle: 
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It was delightful fun 
To- ſee them run 
And eat up the young ale 
Now, bad Elijah chang'd the ſcene, 
| From thinking and walking 
To drinking and talking, 
Or any pleaſant fituation, 
It would have cur'd the ſpleen, 
And ſav'd a lapidation. 


Your affectionate couſin, 


ANTONY SHANDY., 


AN EPISTLE, 


. 


TO THE GROWN GENTLEWOMEN, THE MISSES or **. 


BY THE SAME. 


La muſica et gli abiti ſono della vagha invencione di Bar- 
tolomeo Cogliane, poeta lirico et virtuoſo della camera della 
ſua excellenza la * Conteſſa, * * # * procuratrice di San 


_ Giacomo. 


L ADIES, I love you dearly, 
And for a proof I ſend this letter; ; 
To deal with you ſincerely, 


I dare not offer any better. | 
To Many 


” A 
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Many of your mamas 
Would look upon it as a fin, 
Becauſe, 

They and their daughters are ſo near akin, 

It would be wading both through thick and thin, 
Time alſo, the beſt tutor of all others, | 

Has open'd my deluded eyes ; 

I have made fools enow amongſt your mothers ; 
I wiſh it was as eaſy to make you wiſe, 


This, ſays Miſs Notable, is poſitive grimace ; 
He thinks to rub the mould off an old face 
By being ſmart and fly : 
Juſt as a houſewife thinks you'll eat 
Her fuſty meat, | 
When it is ſeaſon'd in a pye. 


Miſs Notable, you are a cynic; 

And though in Greek it means a bitch, 

I only mean you are a mimic, 

When you ſet up to be a witch, 
Can you imagine me ſo queer 

An engineer, a 

To think of mak ing my e 

By fancies ? 

I know that an approach is EF 

Sideways and by inſinuation; 
I know my trade; 

Vo“. III. 5 . „ 
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But not by a rhetorical, 
'Or metaphorical, 
Or verbal diſputation, 
But by a real zig-zag operation. 
I would as ſoon attempt to take a city. 
With ſugar-plumbs, 
Inſtead of bombs, 
As take a miſs by being witty : 
Or to take you, 
When yowre in cue, 
To romp and grapple, 
Like Eve, 
Taking you only by the ſleeve, 
And pulling out an apple. | 
A miſs that's brought up in a boarding-ſchool, 
Or in a cloyſter, 
Is like a ſtool, . | A 
And like an oyſter: 
For though. a bungler can't get at her, 
An oyſter-monger, who has thought on't well, 
And underſtands the matter, 
Contrives a way into the ſhell, 
Like any eel 
Into a wheel 
Of wicker, 
Gobling the oyſter and the liquor. 
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The reaſon why ſhe is like a ſtool, methinks - 4 
Is this; 14 


(I do not mean a ſtool that fink. 
That never can be like a miſs) 
; I mean a ſtool, 
Not i in the nature of a egit, 
But a mere tool, 
placed in a corner here and there, 
| With an intent 
Not to be uſeful—but for ornament ; 
Juſt like the image of a Chineſe lubbard, 
Sitting upon a chimney-piece or cupboard, 
Yet when a drawing-room is full, 
Or when a company draws near 
That bleſſed ſphere, 
Where all are happy that are dull, 
And they are taken up with ſome debater, 
You clap you down ſlipping alide, 
And ſo your ſtool is occupy'd ' 
. Sooner or later. ; | 
And fo a miſs that's thrown aſide like lumber, 
Although they watch her, | 
Will find occaſions without number, 
If apy one's inclin'd to catch her. 


When a man's ſaying all he has to lay, 
And ſomething comes acroſs the way, 
is | Without a provocation, 
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I do not call it a digreſſion, 
But a temptation 
Which requires diſcretion. 
And therefore I petition 
For leave to give a definition 
Of the word reputation : 
*Tis an impreſſion or a ſeal 
Engrav'd, not upon ſteel, 


On tranſparent education, 


Which, held up to the light, 
Diſcovers all the ſtrokes and touches 
That mark the lady of a night, 

A mantua- maker, or a ducheſs. 
A miſs brought up in fairy courts, 
Practis'd in ſublunary ſportss + 
And contemplations in the dark, 
1 apt to be ſurpris'd 5 
By a ſuperior power, diſguis'd 
| Like an attorney's clerk ; 
Oft in the darkeſt night, when every head 
| Is wrapt in fleep, 
And free from cares, 
He fallies from the deep, 
Stealing up the back ſtairs, 

And without dread 
| He'll creep 
Upon you unawares 
Into your bed, 


A fairy 


1 
A fairy is a cunning elf, 
And ſeldom meditates a rape 
In any ſhape 
That you ſuſpe& yourſelf, 
Sometimes in front he will appear 
Juſt like a barher's block, 
And ſometimes hang upon your rear, 
Dreſs'd in your footman's frock. 
When once you are enchanted, 
Lou are commonly poſſeſs'd all night, 
Like any houſe that's haunted, 
And, like a haunted houſe, a prieſt muſt ſet you 
right. 
And then, by reaſon of your tender age, 
Vou are no leſs in danger 
From HAMLET and RAN GBR, 
The enchanters of the ſtage : 
You are not open to ſo many ſnares, 
. From dancers, fingers,—_ 
And fiddle-ftringers, 
As from players. 
Players make love by letters patent, 
All other artiſts are excluded, 
And now and then it has ſo happen 0. 
The law has been eluded; 
And by a trick of a logician, 
No lawyer's whim : 
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For inſtance, if the artiſt's a muſician, 
You muſt convert the propoſition, 
That is, you muſt make love to him. 
I do not mean, my dears, 
To alarm you with my fears, 
Though I could bring examples recent, 
| And make reflections, | 
To ſhew that ſuch amours are neither decent, 
Nor good for your complexions. 
Let but a ſingle ſpark of fire fall 
Into a powder magazine, 
It blows up all, 
Quite and clean. 
So when you have finiſh'd a neat billet- doux, 
All but the ſtopping, 
And you're in raptures leaning, 
A drop of ink, you know not how, 
Comes dropping, 
And blots out all the meaning. 
If you delight in flops, 
And will be always taſting and touching, 
You may meet flops where a few drops 
Will blot your ſcutcheon: | 
Your face breaks out in ſpots, or you're inflated 
To a degree, 7 
So as to be 
Homunculated, 


I quite 


( 952 
I quite forgot, I was in ſuch a trance, 
: To give a hint, 
Aſquint, 
About a country-dance. 
Dancing contributes greatly, 'tis confeſs'd, 
To open and dilate your cheſt, | 
And is exceeding good 
To purify the blood » 
And humours ; 
But if you fit too long, and cool too quick, 
Your hand is ſeiz'd and you fall fick. 
It feels as if it felt—all over—tumoars, © 
Shaking, as if you ook a tick, 
Tingling and numb, 
Finger and thumb, 
Paralytic. 
If people would but ſtick to their profelſ ions, 
You would be dancing, | 
Not ſitting and romancing, 
Like an old juſtice at a ſeſſions, 
Suppoſing now you have eſcaped all rocks, 
Not without many ſhocks | 
Amongſt the ſhoals of calumny and rancour, 
Thank Heaven you are not ſtranded ; 
Throw out your anchor, 
And then do what you pleaſe when you are landed. 
Sure I ſpeak plain enough, you underſtand 
That 1 would have you marry out of hand; 
H 4 Whether 
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Whether you wed a coxcomb or a floven, 
By fair means or by covin ; 
Marriage reſembles a perpetual oven, 
- Your chief expence and trouble's in the making, 
Which need not be repeated, 
Unleſs you are cheated, 
From the firſt time you put a cake in; 
For after that, with out being heated, 
It will continue fit for baking ; 
Conſtantly ready night and day, 
If you don't bake at home, your neighbour may. 
Do but contemplate a pudding's end; 
There is a ſtring goes round about 
Her ſnout; | 
The ſtring is very much the pudding's friend, 
He keeps her within bounds, or elſe ſhe would be 
| ſpoil'd, 
And by his means ſhe gets well boil 
Look at that ſpit again; 
What is it keeps. your meat from burning? 
It is a chain 
That humours it in turning, 
And by that means, as you have often boaſted, 
Your meat is always nicely roaſted. 


Juſt ſuch another tye is marriage ; 
T take the marriage-nooſe, or wedding-ring, 
If vou are prudent in your carriage, | 
To be a pudding-ttring ; 


And 


* 
And for the marriage-chain, tis prov'd as clear a as 
glaſs, 


To be but a jack- chain ——a chain for 1 
Tis all made out as fine as ſilk; 
Now attend, my lovely laſſes, 
And 111 provide you all with aſſes. 
| You ſhall not want for aſſes milk. 
1 wiſh a miſs was like a leek, 
Whoſe head is long 
And ſtrong, 
Altho' the tail 
Be frail 
And weak. 
I could ſay in _thres words all that I have t to ſpeak; 
| Diſſemble, 
Whether you reſemble 
The proud or meek. 
Meekneſs and pride alike inflame deſire, 
A truth well known among the wenchers ; 
So oil or brandy thrown into the fire 
Are neither of them quenchers ; 
Take that which ſuits you beſt, my gentle eames, 
Either will do to ſet a houſe in flames. 
Tis not ſufficient to inflame, | 
Lou muſt provoke, but you muſt tame. 
Oblerve the anglers, 


PTC  rerr Rpe I TOE HT 
. 5 * 8 


+ dy 


— 


£3 It: 
1 

6 ; 

3 

$03.7 
"4 ; 1 
8989 
$224 
MBS; 

BF {| 
ix a” 
W754 1 
J 14 
2 - 
* * 
5 
Er) 
1 5 
8.5, 1 
— W 

1 f gf : 
2 * 
i 120 

7 FW 
OE \ BY 
» . 

Li 1 A 

* 1 

Ut Pp 

ps = 

A Wh 
"4 i 

7 "© * 

od . 2 4 
"3% 124 

» " 

13 " ky 

" 

* OY 9 M 

1 - 

8 b 

©» .-- wn 

* 2 

FI 4 . * 

RNs. 

; 
4 12 27 
1 

7 1 

it 7 
a 1 : 
$$. 

1 7 Mi 
BY 1 
3 = 

= —_ 
$5 nl 

63:4 15 B £ 
7 4 + 9 71 
5 
14 LF 1 1 
7% 1 
4 
4 > Tn 
1 
"we 
$51 
1770 0 4 

2 1 + K. 
vl . nl 
Rnd © 
REITs 21 
3 * 

: 4 

oy 2 
0 17 
( 
: 
* 


They don't take every fiſh that comes z 
So many of your danglers 
Are but bull-heads and millers thumbs. 
| H 8 A captain 
| : 
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E 
A captain, or ſome pretty fellow, 
May dangle with you at a rout; 
Juſt as they fiſh for ſalmon with a menow, 
Or a red clout: | 
But when you walk with Strephon arm in arm, 
And fee! all over new. milk warm, 
Whilſt he complains of penalties and pains, | 
You'll ſeem 
Like an iced cream, 
If you have any brains, 
Adam was weary of a ſingle life, 
Ang ſeeing Eve baſhful and nice, 
He thought her fitter for a wife 
Than any beaſt in paradiſe, 
So when a '{quire fees a maiden coy, 
He makes a jointure, 
And in a fit of joy 
Prefers her to a pointer. 


| Milton's delay, it is no word of my inventing, 


Lies in a point, 
If you can bit the joint, 
Between forbidding and confentings _ 
Juſt like the cream of which you have been told, 
Delicious, when 'tis not too cold. ; 
All ſmall delays are right; 
They make folks keen, 
Whether they mean 
To play or fight. 


So 


L 459 f 
So at a battle and a cocking, 1 
The combatants, before they let them goz- OY 1 1 
Stand a little while and crow. 
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And when you throw the ſtocking, 
After the bride and bridegroom's bedded, 
The bride, encouraged by chat pauſe, 
BB Yields co the laws, 


And is beheaded. 


A LYRIC ETES 8 TEE 


TO THE GROWN GENTLEMEN, THE STUDENTS OF 
DIVINITY IN 


COLLEGE, OXFORD, 
' BY TRISTRAM SHANDY, ENT. 
E xperientia docet. 


BY THE SAME. 


GENTLEMEN, | I am your friend and Ari 
As a proof of which I fend you this letter, 
To make you all wiſer, 
And in the end, perhaps, a quod living the better. 
As you are deſign'd 
For the ſervice of the church, a 
I'll tell you my mind: „ 
1 would not have you enter 
Into orders at a venture, 


Leſt in a twenty-pound curacy you ſhould be left i in 
the lurch, 
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vou think, perhaps, by ſtudying divinity, 
And acquiring a little claſſical latinity, 
By being grave and ſober, 
And not drinking too much wine and October, 
That you may rife in time to the mitre; 
Fou may as well ſuppoſe, 
Even tho? it ſtinks in your noſe, 
That a dirty ſhirt at college, 
Worn a week in purſuit of uſeleſs knowledge, 
May by Saturday night be grown whiter. 
But as the dirt 
Wears not off the ſhirt, F 
So I'll tell you what: 
Let not any one be ſo queer. 
An engineer, 
As to think of making his advances 
By ſuch fancies ; 
For that is not, 
Whatever the novice believes, 
The way to get his arms into a pair of lawn fleeves, 
I know my trade, 
Which tho' it be made 
By ſome a mighty ſerious occupation, 
I have found that to laugh | 
Is better by half, 
And more likely to get a preſentation, 
"Tis all a mere hum 
To ſtand preaching hum- drum, 


And 


E 
And telling old tales of repentance ; 
| You had better burleſque 
Both pulpit and deſk, 
And turn up your female acquaintance : 
do not mean in the way of carnality, 
That would ill agree with a parſon' s formality ; 
But in the way of ſcience, 
That's privileg'd to ſet all decorum at defiance.” 
Thus, to make your devotion 
Aſſiſt your promotion, 
Your way is, with luſcious romances 
To tickle your patron's fancies ; 
To whom you will never do well 
To talk about heaven or hell, 
Unleſs in the way of digreſſion, 
To vary the turn of expreſſion, 
There's ne'er a lord or *ſquire, 
Tho? ſenſeleſs as king Log, 
When once ſet agog 
After a miſs Tawdry, 
By the help of your bawdry, 


But will give you as good a living as you can 


defire : 
And thus a prebendary, 
By one bold vagary, 
Tho', as I was a ſaying, 


| He would never get any thing by praying, 


May ſometimes a dane acquire; 


Believe 
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Determined about the Homunculi, 


When they are firſt matriculated. 


Wherein the maidens are beheaded, 


I 

Believe me Experto 

Crede Roberto, 

Do you think it hard to get 

A ſufficient ſtock of wit, 
And due portion of learning or fun ? 

Lord! be your tale as dull 

As e'er enter*d barren ſkull, 

Mix it well with that ſame ———— | 

(I mean ** without a name) 

In one page a ſquint, 

In the next a broad hint, 
Ae, the world to a nut-ſhell, *twill run. 
Indeed, as to the ſubje& matter, 
Of that you muſt learn the ſcientific ſmatter ;. 

And if you're to ſeek, 

Conſult do you ſee— 
The Venus Phyſique 
Of the ſage Maupertuis ; 
Or, rather, 
What my father, 

Or, more preciſely, my uncle and he 


With which the young ladies are inflated, 
But as precept is enforc'd by example, 
I ſhall here give you a little ſample, 


When you treat of thoſe conflicts to be "SY 


Be gin 


L 163 J 
Begin by advancing the notion 
(That is in your prolegomena), 
That all natural phenomena 


Are the effects of matter and motion; 


So that the blow 
May be either fait or flow, 
If fo be that the momentum 
Of the rentum ſkentum 
Be in both caſes equal ; 
And that the attraction and repulſion _ 
Occaſion the ſame revullion, 
When the like is the ſequel. 
Or thus; by the doctrine of propagation, 
As illuſtrated by electrification, 
When by means even of a bit of wire 
Two bodies are ſet on fire; 
Say when, by virtue of due conſtriction, 
The tubes are right in friction, 
Propria quæ maribus; 
If the vibrations be not ſtrong, 
Whether they be ſhort or long, 
Ceteris paribus, 
The effect is the ſame, 
To light up a mutual flame, 
A learned ſmattering 
Thus ſetting you once chattering, 
You run readily into a ſtile, 
And at critics may venture to ſmile 
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For what need there any ſkill 
To fay whate'er one will, 
Or to write even the ſon of Ariſtarchus dead ? 
When allowed by profeſſion 
| Full power of digreſſion, 
And to ſet down whate'er comes into one's head: 
It may be done with as much eaſe 
As a blackbird whiſtles, 
Or as I write ſuch epiſtles 
As theſe. 


TRISTRAM SHANDY, 


A SENTIMENTAL DIALOGUE 
BETWEEN TWO SOULS, | 
IN THE PALPABLE BODIES OF AN ENGLISH LADY OF 
QUALITY AND AN IRISH GENTLEMAN. N 
BY THE SAME, 
Triftram Shandy preſents his compliments to the Gen» 
tlemen of Ireland, and begs their acceptance of a 


- ſentimental offering, as an acknowledgment et to 
the country where he was born. 


PREFATORY CHAPTER. 


J Neither ſay, nor ever ſhall ſay, that it conſiſts in 
he frequency ; Heaven n it ſhould ! but I do 
oy - 


[285 +0 
fay, believe, and maintain, that the happineſs of 
life depends upon it. 

As a total privation embitters all other blefliogs, 
an abundance thereof 1s more than a palliative for 
every oY under the ſun, In low life, how in- 
ventive ! how ſubtile ! how full of reſources ! even 
to lay the ſtorms of adverſity under contribution! 
like the Switz peaſant, buried in his cottage for 
three long winter months under a mountain of 
ſnow, it turns the moſt dreary and uncomfortable 
habitation into a kind aſylum from the inclemency 
of fortune, 

How ſharp is the tooth of „ how ter- 
rible are its ghaſtly wounds! Your favourite child 
drowned ! A hog joſtled him over the bank into the 
river, as he was playing with his companions by 
the water-ſide, 

Your cow, the ſupport of a others, loſt in 
labour ; and the flattering hopes of a golden calf 
for ever blaſted ! Hunger, where is thy ſting ? Naked» 
neſs, where is thy reproach ?—Within that tattered 
blanket thou wilt find conſolation and refreſhment, 
and paſs, perbaps, as precious moments as my Lord 
Mayor in his connubial bed of damaſk—the motto 
on which I have always looked upon as fooliſh, 
wicked, and preſumptuous. | 

—0 Lord, ſhew us the way—Dirige 295, W 7 
fooliſh, becauſe it is againſt a wiſe rule without an 
exception 


- 
* 
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exception nec Deus intevſit, nift ditnus windice nodus 
—preſumptuous and wicked, as 'it audaciouſly pre- 
ſuppoſes a ſufficient ability annexed to the incum- 
bent, of performing the journey by himſelf, with. 
out any antecedent preparation—except a guide. 
After all, I believe it is only a miſtike of the Court 
of Aldermen—Tf they had conſulted their chaplain 


upon the occaſion, he would have ſet them right 


——for they undoubtedly meant to ſay Erige nos, 
Domine that it may pleaſe thee to raiſe up thoſe 
that fall, to ſtrengthen ſuch as do ſtand, and to 


comfort and help the weak-hearted—— for the reſt, 


he would have faid, my Lady Mayoreſs will, as in 


duty bound, i continue to direct and guide 


Fo in the right way. 
VOL, XII. HAP. XIII. 


TELL Lady Betty Om&ga that breakfaſt waits. 


Her Ladyſhip is coming, your Honour. My dear, 
you look divinely to day — you abſolutely grow 
younger. — There is no impoſſibility in growing 
handſomer, Sir Phelim- kind treatment may do that 


44 


without a miracle; but as to growing younger, it 


is one of thoſe faſhionable compliments that rather 
' morrifies than pleaſes — beſides the fooliſh vanity it 


1: oooh in the perſon it 1s addreſſed toit inſi 
nuates 


„„ 
fiauates that one's beauty, in the natural courſe of 
things, ought to be in its declenſion. 


However, if I really am handſomer to-day than ps 
I was yeſterday, it cannot be helped I know 1 
am quite a journal; I am journaltere, and I atk yeſ- EY 
rerday's pardon: beſides, you know, I never look well | 1 


in the morning, without I have had a very good 
night. Now and then I have obſerved, Lady Betty, | 
that a very good morning has produced the fame 
effect upon the whole, Lady Betty, few women 
have better nights than your Ladyſhip, which is the 
reaſon, I ſuppoſe, of your looking ſo much hand- 
ſomer in a morning than moſt women in general do. 
ir Phelim, I confeſs, from your behaviour, I 
have no reaſon to think time has made any great 
havock of my charms.—I heartily wiſh that all my 
countrywomen, who have been as long married, and 
have had as many children, could ſay the ſame 
thing—but tenderneſs is little known, and atten- 
tion leſs, to the moody huſbands of this Hland, —— 
You ſeem to make a diſtinction, my dear, where 
there is none. If there is tenderneſs, there wall 
be attention of courſe; at leaſt, the latter cannot 
exiſt without the former, for a length of years, with 
that rigour and punctuality that, I flatter myſelf, mine 
bas always been marked with : but as you were 
going to paſs a compliment. indirectly upon my 
countrymen, Lady Betty, give me leave, as their 
950 a repreſentative, 
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repreſentative, to. ſhew you for once, that it is ; poſ- 
ſible for an Iriſhman to poſſeſs a ſmall ſhare of mo- 
deſty ;—with your permiſſion, therefore, we will 
change the ſubject. | 

— What have you got in your bags; my dear ? 
An employment for you, Sir Phelim.— Nothing 
can come more apropos, my dear, for I am woefully 
deſoeurore; I have juſt received an account that 
my behaviour in our filly parliament has incurred. 
the indignation of the Almighty ;- and this noti- 


fication is accompanied with a miniſterial thunder- 
bolt; that is, I muſt put on ſackcloth, or turn 
out of my Iriſh employment. The condition tells 


you that I have reſigned, and 1 am ready to ac- 
cept of one from you, upon any terms; ——*?Tis 


what I have long expected, Sir Phelim; but thanks 


to my uncle, who is in heaven, they cannot ſo eaſily 


turn you out of a good Engliſh: eſtate.— Theſe 


fooliſh people don't know that we can make a ſhift 
to exiſt comfortably, even in - the country, with 
hardly. a chriſtian to converſe with,—Our reſources 
that way are certainly few, —The parſon's wife, you 
know, is Only a Chriſtian by courteſy, as her huſ- 
band is a gentleman, —My neighbour, your heſita- 
tion in former days, when you were a knight in 
arms, is of a dubious kind.—I always recall that 
ſcene with pleaſure.— The firſt time I ever ſaw you, 
Sir N was at the widow Wadman's, at that time 

a fine 


E 


a fine romping girl, juſt upon the point of mar- 


riage with her late huſband ; a very unſuitable 
match, I thought, both as to age, diſpoſition, and 
conſtitution ; then and there were you doing duty 
upon her after a review ball, where you had the 
honour to be her partner. However, as the widow 
poſſeſſes three good points of Chriſtianity, Faith, 
Hope, and Charity——at leaſt paſſive Charity---if 
you will anſwer for the active for her good works, 
Sir Phelim, fhe ſhall paſs for a chriſtian in this po- 
firion—with ſuch aid de camps would I bury myſelf 
alive with you, Sir Phelim, rather than bend to the 
very. beſt of them—my family pride is not a bit 
leſſened by my connection with you. I ſhall 
never forget my ſaucy, ſneering brother's ſpeech to 
me before we were married—I had twenty reaſons, 
for which you muſt give me credit for never men- 
tioning it to you till this moment. 


ſaid he, I hear you are going to be married to one 
of the greateſt O's in all Ireland. Our family, ſiſter, 
is proud enough without bringing ſo great a per- 
ſonage into it to make us prouder A prince they 
tell me; the thirteenth of his illuſtrious name==a 
circumſtance that, I think, Lady Betty wil# not 
overlook in the number of his accompliſhments, — 


In order to underſtand this, which Lady Betty her- 


{clf poſſibly never did altogether, I muſt inform the 


ned, that it was a caſtogy 3 in the Iriſh Thaniſtry, 


which 


Lady Betty, 
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which is ſtill continued by ſome of tlie ancient fa. 
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milies of that kingdom, for the Thane, as al ſo for 
the heir apparent, at the age of 24 to make his trial 
of manhood. | 

— After the carouſal, they proclaim the number 
of lances that he breaks in the ring, by which pro- 
clamation he acquires a right to add the number to 
his name as a title of diſtinction.— This cuſtom was 
preſerved in Sir Phelim's family—his grandfather 
was Artus the ninth - his father Manus the 
eleventh—and he himſelf Phelim the thirteenth. 

—Sir John, Davies, in his reports upon caſes in 
Iriſh Thaniſtry, makes no mention of this uſage ; 


from whence I conclude, that the native, or, as he 
calls them, the mere Iriſh, were unwilling to part 
with that Thaniſh prerogative. He grounds the legal 


diſcountenance of Iriſh cuſtoms upon their unreaſon- 
ableneſs and inconvenience; and this uſage, falling 
under the ſame general reaſon, ought to have been 
aboliſhed like the reſt ; for it can never appear, that 


the breaking ſo great a number of lances, conſe- 


cutively upon a given day, was either reaſonable or 
convenient.— Lady Betty, for your compliment of 
burying yourſelf alive with me, I can do no leſs 


than burn myſelf. alive with you. We both ſpeak 


metaphyſically; but I mean plainly, that I ſhall 
always retain the ſame ardent paſſion. As to your 
brother, I know his Lordſhip has always thought 

1 8 ; | proper 
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proper to make me the ſubject of his wit - but I had 
rather talk about my employment—If it is in the 
leaſt inconiiſtent with my obligations to Lady Betty, 


mind, I renounce it,—I think you are well enough 


acquainted with that Lady Betty, Sir Phelim, to be 
ſure that ſhe will neverengage you in an undertaking 
to her own wrong—You muſt be ſenſible, my dear, 


laying. one hand upon his, whilſt ſhe poured out a 


baſon of tea with the other, =- how uncommonly te- 
nacious I am of my own, right, —I know nobody that 


holds it faſter, or maintains it more reſolutely, ſaid 


Sir Phelim, with an equivocal ſmile, which Lady 
Betty received with a ſuffuſion that went off in a 
fiimper,—-I know, ſaid he, my dear, his mouth re- 
turning to its natural decorum, and his eyes only re- 
flecting the ſimper back again——-I know you are 
tenacious of your right, at the ſame time doing ho- 
mage to her hand, as an acknowledgment of her 
claim.—That picture upon your bracelet, ſaid he, is 
not more your property than the original—All the 
merit of either is derived from the fituation in which 
you have placed them, —Your muffin will be cold, Sir 
Phelim,— But why omit my friend Toby, Lady 


Betty, out of your Chriſtian catalogue? What do 


you take him for, my dear? Not for a Mahometan, 


Sir Phelim, believe me] dare ſay. you would ſooner 


doubt his own than the 1mmateriality of the wi- 


dow's foul—What | is your opinion of the widow's 
ſoul, 
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. 
foul, Sir Phelim? Nothing but matter can touch, or 
be touched, ſays my Lucretius and your Marchetti, 


—Ds you think matter can make any impreſſion 


there, Sir Phelim ? My dear Lady Betty, it is 
the only foible you have, and one fo flattering in 
ſome reſpects to the perſon you intend it for, that 
he may very well bear with—upon my honour aad 
conſcience—I know tis in vain and ſeriouſly upon 
any other point I ſhould feel myſelf mortified, to find 
ſuch a declaration heard with a ſmile of incredulity 


by Lady Betty—which puts me in mind of Toby, for 


I had almoſt loſt him—Toby, then, is no Mahometan, 
and I defy you to make a. Jew of him; ſo if he is 
not a Chriſtian, he muſt be ſomething, whatever that 
be, very near as good—his elder brother is at your 
ſervice—— make what you will of him ; I think him 
as queer a heathen as Diogenes, or any crack-brained 
philoſopher amongſt them—His lady has, indeed, 
the air of a ſcripture- piece under the old coverture— 
but none of the languiſhing penitence of Magdalen; 
none of the ſweet reſignation of a hundred beauties 


that miniſtered in the new covenant—But as I was 
ſaying, or going to ſay, I with we were this moment 
upon that famous topic, which, you may remember, 


was cut ſhort fo ridiculouſly — nice fituations boo. 


trying points was the ſubject; 


Poor Toby, how wretchedly muſt he have 


1 off with his . upon ſelf. denial, if we 


could 


| (198 +] 
could have had an opportunity to reduce them to 
practice nothing I fear leſs than contempt from that 
exalted being for whoſe ſake he ſpun them ſo fine— 
| you cannot have forgot his aſtoniſhment at the caſe 
[ put, the widow preſent—T ſteal to the captain's 
bed with my bed-gown looſe, diſorder in my eyes, a 
olow upon my cheeks, a taper in my trembling hand, : 
| and a ſtory of a ghoſt upon. my faultering tongue, | 
| with other pretty circumſtances that you have inge- 
| niouſly and generouſly thrown in !—l am N 
| obliged to you, Sir Phelim, both for your drawing and 
the kind uſe you have made of it.—Upon which 
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Toby made A low bow—your Ladyſhip's politeneſs ; 
gare you the flip, you could hold out no longer, aud : 
a loud laugh was the conſequence. — Never bow was 
| more miſplaced—never bow more involuntary, not 
excepting the mechanical bow of a whole congrega- 
tion—T can compare it only to the bow of a felon 
when a judge has paſſed ſentence of death upon 
him,—Compare it te nothing, Sir Phelim; let it 
ſand by itſelf, as it is very well able to do—And 
then, Lady Betty, that charming mixture of confue 
ſons between them, quite of different natures, and 
from ſeparate cauſes, —The apology too, as extraor- : 
wary as the bow; in Thort, it was altogether one 
df thoſe ſcenes the French call impayable. — I re- 
ember it well, my dear, and was quite delighted 
en you ſtept up.to his alliſtance; it was s painful to 
| Yor. i. „ ſee li | 
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us leave off, then, juſt as abruptly as you and Toby 
did am very compaſſionate when I ſee people 
ſtruggling with their misfortunes, and endeavouriog to 


[174 J 
fee ſo good a creature ſuffer=—but I own I had not 
thoſe feelings for Mrs. Wadman—our obſervations 
were the ſame with reſpect to the different natures 
and cauſes of their confufion—Every body is not 


bleſt with our penetration, Sir Phelim I wiſh you 
would beſtow a little of your's upon your poor friend 
Il cannot ſpare him a bit of mine; you know I 
have occaſion for it all, Sir Phelim—But you ſhake 
your noddle at me, and begin to look whimſical ; let 


conceal their diſtreſs; ſo prepare to receive your em- 
ployment_ with a double acknowledgment.— What 
I brought down to breakfaſt was a review hope 
your Ladyſhip is not ſo unmerciful as to turn me over 
to the company of Caledonian pedlars—A laudable 
partiality to the learned Iriſh, Sir Phelim—Upon my 
word, Lady Betty, thoſe northern lights always chill 
me——[If you had ſaid blights, Sir Phelim, the con- 
ceit would have been more intelligible—1 do think 
a weſtern aſpe& more genial; but ! tell you now, 
Sir Phelim, they ſhall not chill you—on the contra- | 
ry, I have brought you a Greek epigram that will 
make you warm with laughing, : 

— Then it is none of their tranſlation, T'il be 
ſworn—lt is not, Sir Phelim—the tranſlation may be 
a very good one, and I hope it will—but at preſent 

| | there 


EE oo 
there is none at all, Theſe gentlemen declare it 
is a caſe of laughter reſerved only for the Bonne 
bouche of thoſe who underſtand Greek, 
Here a pauſe enſued by an attempt of Sir Phe- 
lim to make a diverſion Pſhaw, Sir Phelim, I 
will have my way at leaſt for once in my life—Now 


” Lunderſtand you—As a dabler in that language, and 


in poetry, you are willing to contribute to my enter- 
tainment in every ſhape. —T have as little opinion of 

their reſerved caſes as of their criticiſms, and I hearti- 
ly wiſh, both for my ſake, and every bodies ſake, 


that they would always write in Greek——For your 


fake, Sir Phelim ! God forbid you ſhould ever turn au- 
thor,—If I ſhould, Lady Betty, I am no Tory—I can 
never attempt to impoſe the laviſh doctrine upon a 
pupil of Mrs, Macaulay—that writing is the ſame 
thing as a7ing—-beſides, a bird in the hand, Lady 
Betty= The reader may imagine that he ſpoke 
metaphorically a ſecond time—by no means—it was 


| literally ſo.—Phelim the thirteenth had actually put a 


bird into Lady Betty's hand — but ſhe reſolutely fol- 
lowed her purpoſe, without parting, however, with 
the bird already in ber poſſeſſion. 

I confeſs, Sir Phelim, I have a violent curioſity ; ; 
by which it appears that curioſity is the ſtrongeſt 
paſion of the ſex—T won't abſolutely call it a long- 
ing, becauſe you may refuſe me, if you chuſe rather 
lo 1 yourſelf than gratify mez but if "Fon are 

| 12 : not 
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[ 276 J 
not poſitively determined, moſt certain it is, I have an 
impatience to know what that riſible ſubje& can be, 

that nobody muſt laugh at that does not underſtand 
Greek—and which, they ſay, is publiſhed for the 
emolument of a grave and learned bench. — That may 
be, ſaid Sir Phelim, running his eye over it; but 
they have not paid much regard to the eaſe and intereſt 
of the ladies, in whoſe beds, after the fatigues of the 
bench, their gravities repoſe, like Phoebus in the lap 
of Thetis,—You provoking wretch you, don't tanta- 
lize me fo ; my dear Sir Phelim, tranſlate it directly, 
put me out of my pain, and make me as merry asa 
Greek—pronounced ſhort and quick by way of what 
the rhetoricians call a paronomaſia, which is only a 
pun upon grig==at the ſame time, either to ſhew her 
firmneſs and contempt of all vulgar opinions, or be- 
cauſe ſhe knew ſhe could recover it when ſhe pleaſed, 
ſhe let go her bird. If that is the caſe, my dear 
deuce take the epigram—the ſooner I ſet about it the 
| better, —But I muſt tell you, my dear, tis not only 
Hockingly obſcene, but abominable,—Pll try, bow- 
ever, to give it a twiſt and change the ſituation, and 
ſce what that will do—for your's is really a longing 
caſe, Lady Betty, or you never would have thrown 
cold water upon my propoſal for a compromiſe— 
therefore, as I cannot think of amuſing-myſelf ex- 
cluſively, PII proceed to an employment more agree - 


able to Lady Betty. Very complaiſant on your 
dae, 
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fide, moſt. diſintereſted Sir Phelim—So then, in obe- 
dience to my commands, you are proceeding, I fee, 


to the writing-table—how long do you think you will 
be proceeding about it? Not long—ſcarce ſo long 
as the time of action in a drama, —— How ſhould I 
know how long that is ?>—Why, then, give me, 


Lady Betty, a quarter of an hour for the whole 


performance but don't leave the room 


dominion of curiofity—in the mean time Pll write a 
few cards—then give a looſe to meditation, and try 


whether 1 can, by dint of ingenuity, arrive at any 


fort of guefs about the emolument. Lady Betty, the 


quart d'beure de Rabelais is over my reckoning is 
paid great wits don't always jump. — I'll lay you 


double the value that you have not hit upon the true 


_ emolument—but haye you given it the twiſt you 


talked of, and changed the ſituation ?—TI have very 
properly, and I hope effectually, my dear—there is 
nothing in it now—either againſt the law or the goſ- 
pel—before it was in open defiance of both—and for 


that reaſon, no doubt, it afforded ſo much entertain= 


ment to our modeſt and chaſte critics, that they ſelect- 


ed it out of a whole bundle for ſuch merry Grecians as 


bh, * themſelves—— 


* 


if you 
do, I'll throw up my employment. — And if you do, 
Sir Phelim—you ſhall have no other till you ſhew | 
your abilities in the office I have aſſigned you—ftill | 
the ſtrongeſt proofs of the ſuperiority and abſolute 
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3 it is for you, Lady Betty tale 
it, and nuch good may it do you! 


THE EMOLUMENT 3 OR, THE WAY TO CONYERY 


FEMALE SINNERSs 


WHAT ! big with child, and face to face ! 


Wiil you be fooliſh all your lives ? 
This is the proper time and place 

To make true converts of your wives: 
Give them no comfort, nor relief, . 
Till they turn over a new leaf; | 
Let them be brought upon their knees 

In night-caps muffled, like deſerters, 
Then work upon them by degrees, | 

Like gentle and humane converter 


Take time exactly in the nick, 


Make the beſt uſe of their condition [ 
Puſh home, and touch them to the quick, 
Till they give ſigns of true contrition. 


Convert from Cunnum wertere. Contrition from Cannum 
Wh coB's Law Dictionary. 


I am ſorry, Sir Phelim, I, gave you fo much trouble 
hat you have made of it you know beſt—twiſting 
enough there is of conſcience ; but how you can 


value yourſelf van mending the ſituation, I don't 
* 


[9 
comprehend—it is not eaſy to conceive a worſe 
this good it has done me, however—I never will be 
ſo peremptory in my curioſity again—for the future, 
Sir Phelim, you ſhall go on in your own way. ' 

But pray, Sir Phelim, read the Greek. How do 
you like it, my dear Alt is very muſical —— what's 
the meaning of pugie wvys,, Sir Phelim So pretty 
a ſound ought to have a pretty meaning. You are 
in the right of it- for it is a complex idea of 
beauty, modeſty, firmneſs, joined with great ſenſibi- 
lity and an air of grandeur and dignity into the bar- 
gain - And pray what does that complication of 
merit mean ?—— Upon honour, it means your Lady« 
ſhip's backſide— And, upon my honour, I had much 
rather it ſtood for another complex idea, particularly 
in our fituation, Here I muſt ſtep in again to 
inform the reader, that Sir Phelim lived near White- 
hall, the houſe fronting the water, by which means 
Lady Betty's ears were often wounded by that vulgar 
monoſyllable which is the diſgrace of our language, 
and which thoſe low people are ſo ford of for its 
peculiar roughneſs, 
ſtand for that complex idea. don't know whe - 
ther *tis Greek or Hebrew, or what it ſtands for, but 
it ſounds very like Italian what do you laugh at, Sir 
Phelim ?—ſome conceit, I ſuppoſe, that I cannot en- 


ter into,—lt is not fit you ſhould, my dear... 


Fit O wa, my curioſity 18 at an end but 
14 185 — 


In Greek it does very often 


1 * * * * 
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Stand you ſhould, my dear—the chariot is ready at 


on alittle rouge, becauſe I propoſe to leave you with 
Reynolds this morning for an hour or two—- Rouge 
always gives, you know, at leaſt I know, an inexpreſ. 


ſo adviſeable to leave you with him to-morrow—vou. 
may not, perhaps, have ſo good a night, nor ſo good 
a morning. — Go, you fooliſh creature, ſaid Lady 
Betty, locking her arm in his. | 


ſame manner, they ſtept into the chariot and drove 


10 .1 
don't let us loſe this fine day, Sir Phelim,—] don't © 


the door—Pl1 juſt ſtep up ſtairs with you, and lay you 


ſible ſweetneſs to your eyes beſides, it may not be 


Thus talking, 
arm in arm, with Miltonic happineſs, they aſcended 
into Lady Betty's drefling-room, and from thence 
(after he had laid on the rouge) deſcending in the 


to 


REIN OLD S'. 


7 W O 


1 O LYK&IC EP ISTEES, 
ok, MARGERY THE COOK- MAID TO THE CRITICAL 
REVIEWERS, 


7 aurite a et Hold but my Sifter HDR ſhe writes 
better. 


BY. THE SAME. 


By the Wade ! good lack, good er 
Chain'd to the chimney corner like a moukey, | 
| You are as ſpiteful as a black, 
That has been drinking dk for drunky. 


I think I ſee my maſter leap and ſkip, 
And whiſk about his tail ; 

Juſt like a pinnace when ſhe makes a trip, 

And whiſks about her ſail, 


So have I ſeen a Highlander retire, 
And turn about to court the wind, 
Shot by a cinder leaping from the fire 
Amongſt his precious parts behind, 


Laugh ! 


+ Vide carrier RE vIEZw for December; 1761. Article 
Fables for grown Gentlemen. 

P. 46 1. If the poor Highlander's PP le be bound. in chains, 
we think he has ſome reaſon to complain. If the author him» 
ſelf was like a monkey chained to the chimney corner by the. 

Y 5 | _ backſiges 


7 
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Laugh! no be need not be afraid ; 
Though *twould be comical, no doubt, 
To fee him ſquatting like a maid, 
And making water like a at. 


But I ſhould laugh at you reviewers, | 
If I could view your buttocks bare, 
Genteelly truſs'd and pink'd with ſkewers, 
And nicely larded like a hare. 


Nay I could wiſh, 
To fee your backſides ſing'd and flead, 
Juſt like your favourite diſh, 
A ſinged hedes 
To ſmell them ſavoury and reeky, 
Like Cocky Leaky. 


And as your cook, at a ſmith's forge, 
Gives the fine flavour of the wool 
| To a ſheep's ſkull, 
Which makes you eat till you regorge.3 Ls 


So, the communication is ſo _ : 
Between your brains and your backſide ; | 
Between the feat 


Of lazineſs and ſeat of pride; ol | 7 


back ſide, he might afford ſome diverſion to Margery the cook- 1 
ie but it is to be ſuppoſed be would not much reliſh the 


reſtrain d. 
That 


p; , 
That tho' the brains of all you jokers 
Never ſtruck fire into a ſingle joke, 


Yet if your bums were ſing'd with pokers, 
Your —_ perhaps, 1 yield a little ſmoke. 


Spite of Your heavy BOK, 
That fall upon the head, 
Like apoplectic ſtrokes, 
Or pigs of lead ; 


We'll laugh, to ſee your in ſparks, | 
Your Highland breeding, and good manners, 
To ſee them ſtrut about the parks, 
With ſhirts W bebind, like banners; 


Shewing our maids, and modeſt wives, 
Such modett lights, 
As make their huſbands weary of their lives, 
They make them pals ſuch- reſtleſs nights. 


Our lovers ficken, and deſpair, 2 
Dejection preys upon our beaux; k 

The expectations of our fair ö 
Are rais'd ſo highly by ſuch news. 


The Indians, I'm 255 are more polite. . 
They don't produce their b. rawny powers ;: 

They only ſhew their powers by candle- lies 
Amongit their favourite {quaws,. at certain liours:. 
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Good firs, if I aright can read, 
You are deſign'd for books, 
Juſt as your friends, beyond the Tweed, 
For gardeners and cooks. EO 


Your pride and lazineſs, I gueſs, 
Diſorder and torment your minds, 

And bring your country to diſtreſs, 
For want of labourers and hinds. 


1 think, like you, it is a ſhame 
That its beſt blood ſhould now be bleeding; 
| And blame 
The government for ſuch proceeding. 


I would kev ſent the very worſt, 
I would have ſent you all a packing 
- You ſhould have gone the very firſt, 
| You're good enough for a good thwackiog, 


But I am weary of inditing 
Such letters; 
And ſo J take my leave of writing, 
And leave you to wy betters, 


EIS TIE 


f 
EPISTLE THE SECOND. 


Yo U who mb in diſguiſe, 
And take your ſtands in ſecret places, 
Spitting into our mouths and eyes, 
With a pretence to waſh our faces! 


But when you ſpy a Scotchman walking, 
His air and manner is ſo pleaſing, 
That you immediately leave hawking, : 
And offer him a pickle of your ſneezing. 


I do not want to rob you of your ſnuff, 

Give it- your countrymen, it likes me well ; 
But do not fright us, like Macduff, 

Calling aloud to ring the alarum bell: 
Suſpend your purulence, ſwallow your ſpittle, 
And liſten to an wenn a little. 8 


You know you ſpit at us, and hawk and cough, 
As if you had a charter ; 

And alſo know we wipe it meekly off, 
Like Charles the bleſſed martyr :; 


Whilſt you go on, abuſe, and rail, 
As if. we were not fellow-creatures, 
Laying about you like a flail, | 
And bruiſing all our Engliſh features, 
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If we poor Engliſhmen but —_ - 
It is high treafon, | 
Tho' we are ſmiling all the while, | 
Both with good nature and good reaſon ; 
Not throwing dirt at a whole nation +, - 
But laughing at the folly of a few, 
Whoſe prejudice and affectation 
Become them juſt as they do you. 


As if they were a choſen race, 

Clear and exempted, by their birth, 
From all the vices that diſgrace 

All other children of the earth. 


I very readily excuſe 
Your want of complaiſance 
To my ſtrange Muſe,” 
Dreſs'd in the careleſs dreſs of France, 
A la Fontaine, 


A ſlattern, but quite plain. 


According to your notions, | 
You muſt diſlike the flimſy weneng; 


| Her dreſs and all her motions 
Are ſo intolerably French; 


+ According o the reviewers, the greateſt pleaſure that the 
whole Engliſh nation enjoys, is to ſee their N of North- 
Britain, in their theatres, repreſented as a parcel of ſcoundrels. 


A grace- 


I + 1 


A graceleſs copy of a graceleſs hobler, 
Juſt like a gouty ſhoe made by a cobler, 


You think the bagpipes notes are ſweeter 
Than any pipe or any ſtring ;- 

The aſs preferr'd the cuckow's ſong and metre 
To all the warblers of the ſpring; 

Either the organs or the ſoul 

Of you and aſſes are ſo drole 8. 


| Your ignorance and want of ſenſe, 
Your want of ears, I do forgive; 
But unprovok'd malevolence 
I'll never pardon whilſt I live: 
Such your attempt to prove me to the north 


A foe to its acknowledg'd worth. 


In every country I defpiſe- 
A heart that's arrogant and narrow, CS 
As much as I eſteem and prize | 
David Hume and David's marrow. 
| Now to. conclude, 
I am yours reviewing or review'd, 


o 


* The reviewers ſay, that the verſes in the Fables for grown 
Gentlemen hobble ſtrangely, from fourteen to two ſyllables 3 
that may partly be owing to their want of ears; "oy muſt have 
the ſame objection to Fontaine. 


S Lyric Epiſtles to the Reviewers. 
| | But 
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But as my \fables' are not to your Au 
Witneſs the fable of laſt year g, 
1 ſend you ſomething that's more oy, | 
& Conciſe and clear 
\ J think you call it in your brogue ny 
An ene EP 


THE APOLOGUE. 


8 OME folks get no more by their reading 
And meditations, 
Than apes and monkeys by their breeding 
And obſervations: 2 
This I agree, 
May be apply'd either to you or me. 


The fable that comes 8 "a 
Can only be apply'd to you; 
If it excites a little laughter, 
It e all my vier. 
An ape, by trade an imitator, 3 
Had ſpent the beſt part of bis days, 
Like reviewer or tranſlator. 
Of farces, interludes, and plays, 
For ever copying, and itching 
To ſhew his talents in the kitchen. 


{ The aſs, the cuckow, and the lark. [i 
| | | He 


e 


He would divert you, if you were not nice 
And difficult to pleaſe, 5 
By cracking lice, 
And catching fleas ; 
Which he would chaw, 
And cram into a kitten's maw. 


In ſhort, 
Jacko had ſtudy'd many a trick, 

Which tricks, inſtead of making ſport, 
Would oft'ner make you lick ; 

Yet he would make. you, now and then, 
Lavgh like the fooliſheſt of men. 


The oats maid by the fire was faſt alleep, 
No kind of harm ſuſpecting, 

Jacko the ape was play ing at bopeep, 
Reviewing and refleCting : 

Whether from liquor or from whim, 

The cook-maid laid in a ſtrange trim. 


Hard by, a razor, left upon a chair, 
By Jackanapes was quickly ſeiz'd; | 
The cook-maid's beard, expos'd and bare, 


The grinning villain rubb'd and greas'd ; 


Then ſnapp'd his fingers and look'd grave, 
Flouriſh'd his razor and began to ſhave, 
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Jacko proceeded without dread, 
| Chatter'd, and did not care a fig; - 
Poor Margery was hack'd, and bled, 
Like an aſſaſſinated pig. 


Rous'd by her pains, like frantic fleepers, 
She ſnatch'd a pan of boiling broth, 
Bubbling and running o'er with froth, 
And threw it into Jacko's peepers : 
Which blinded him, and ſpoil'd him, paſt all cure, 
Both for a ſhaver and reviewer . 


' Grazie a gl inganni tuoi, 
Ain reſpiro, O Nice; 
An Puno infedele 
 BEbber gli dei pietd. 
„ | Metaſtaſio. 


xv THE SAME, | 
THANKS to your wiles, deceitful fair! 
The gods, ſo long in vain implor d, 


At laſt have heard a wretch's prayer; 
At laſt I find myſelf reſtor'd. 


E 
From thy bewitching ſnares and thee; 
I feel for once this is no dream; 
I feel my caprive ſoul is free, 
And I am truly what I ſeem. 


I cannot now, as heretofore, 
Put on indifference or diſdain, 
To ſmother flames that burn no more, 
To hide a paſſion void of pain. 


Without a bluſh your name I hear, 
No tranſient glow my boſom heats ; 
And, when I meet your eye, my dear, 
My fluttering heart no longer beats, 


I dream, but I no longer find 

| Your form till preſent to my view; 
I wake, but now my vacant mind 

No longer waking dreams of you. 


Abſent, for you no more I pine, 
But wander careleſs day or nights 

Preſent, no word, no look, no ſign, 

Argues diſturbance or delight. 


I hear your praiſe, no tender flame 
Now thrills reſponſive through my veins; 
No indignation, only ſhame, | 
For all my former wrongs remains. 
ja, I meet 


14 
1% 
7 
1 

— 1 


7 2 n A * _ e _ * 
I "PV 9 b Fro) 2 
Een dd SAT is / 35 * Po 2 . 1 208 og NL Ws te 
— ens * = * owe © a —— — — > — =» 
8 N * — . 2 5 5 "= 
” . . De 2 . r _ — 
L 1 r * 1 8 © C N cr B aero, —— 
8 as FA 2 8 A — 
4 * ky 7 3 * r 
— 415 : US. Hot n ; — A. 
= — — B K EAI ED CNS LON — 
— 7 FOES ICS; : 2 — —— I \ 
. Lt er er oF = 2. N 1 


BD 
3 
Noc c tt 18 . * 
* $5377 e Lg. . - . —— — — — * 
D — IE — — — — 
„ ee eee 


$I 2 ry 


te ns 


- wy - N 4 
Ex" con Sing > -» #6 — 

” — N e = rn. 
e 


* > 
W. "> 
— 
ne 9 * 
. Fr Sy 


[ 192 J 
I meet you now without alarms, 
Nor longer fearful to diſpleaſe; 
J talk with eaſe about your charms, 
Een with my rival talk with eaſe, 


Whether in angry mood you riſe, * 
Or ſweetly fit with placid guile, 

Vain is the lightning of your eyes, 
And vaiver fill your gilded ſmile. 


Loves in your ſmiles no longer play; 

Your lips, your tongue, have loſt their art; 
Thoſe eyes have now forgot the way 

That led directly to my heart. 


Whether with grief the mind's diſeaſed, 
Or the unburthen'd ſpirit's glad; 

No thanks to you when J am pleaſed, 
You have no blame when I am ſad. 


Hills, woods, and lawns, and bleating flocks, 
Without you, captivate me ſtill; 
But dreary moors and naked rocks, 
Tho' with you, make my blood run chill, 


Hear me; and judge if I'm fincere : 
That you are beauteous till I ſwear; 
But oh! no longer you appear, 

The faireſt and the only fair. 


Hear 


(: 198-] 
Hear me; but let not truth offend : 
In that fine form, in many places, 
1 now ſpy faults, my lovely friend, 
Which I miſtook before for graces. 


And yet, tho! free, I thought at firſt, 
With ſhame my weakneſs I confeſs, 
My agonizing heart would burſt, 
The agonies of death are leſs. 


Who would not, when his ſoul's oppreſs'd, 
| Gladly poſſeſs himſelf again? 

To pluck a ſerpent from his breaſt, 

Who would not bear the ſharpeſt pain? 


The little ſongſter, thus you ſee, . 
Caught in the cruel ſchool-boy's toils, 
Struggling for life, at laſt, like me, 
Eſcapes, and leaves his feather'd ſpoils. 


His plumage ſoon reſumes its gloſs, 
His little heart ſoon waxes gay; 

Nor falls, grown cautious from his loſs, 
To artifice again a prey. | 


| Perhaps you think I only feign, 
do but ſtrive againſt the ſtream 3 
Elſe why for ever in this ſtrain, 
Why talk upon no other, theme. 


1. 


— ue» 


- 
— —— — _ —— 
= * wr — 3 — —— * — rr F pg 8 
1 o& . 8 PS cs hy 
Orr Br nn th WI I ED arr rn YN ant hong RGA Ape Dy OE arte. — oe. 
Ges op orgy ge 8 CEL III GE EI CO NC COT as. WA Te 1 
l es => : 


— 8 
— —— es Aba. 
2 2 «bo _ 
CO Ie” 
„ able 


nun hr 


— — — 


2 


ym et, Sq 
— 


u . 
e 
Eo 


— — 


$ 
A 
10 
* 
; hs; 
7 
[ 
4 
{ 
5 
T 
7 
1 
% 
11 
1 
Sy" 
70 
e 
„ * 
$4 - 
84 
2 
2 1 
3 
t 
54, 
15 
4 it 
ere 
J. 
pit! 
b; 7 
Ae 
4 
” 
ME 
23 
by 17 
re 
fl 
bs 1 * 
Ft, 


a 


— 


Lag] 
It is not love, it is not pique, - 
That gives my whole diſcourſe this caſt ; 
Tis nature that delights to ſpeak 
Eternally of dangers paſt. 


Carouſing o'er the midnight bowl, 
The ſoldier never ceaſing prates ; 
Shews every ſcar to every ſoul, 
And every hair-breadth '{cape relates. 


Thus the poor galley-ſlave, releas'd 
From pains as great and bonds as ſtrong, 
On his paſt ſufferings ſeems to feaſt, 
And hug the chain he dragg'd ſo long. 


To talk is all that I deſire 
When once I let my larum go, 
J never ſtop, nor once enquire, 
Whether you're entertain'd or no. 


Which of us has moſt cauſe to grieve? | 
Which ſituation would you chooſe ? 

1 a capricious tyrant leave, 

And you a faithful lover loſe. 


I can find maids in every rout, 
With ſmiles as falſe, and forms as fine; 
But you muſt ſearch the world throughout, 
To find a heart as true as mine, 


ha 


1 
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TO LO 


BY THE SAME. 


— 


T HO! born in an ungenial ks | 
Where T. with brawls his tribute pays, 
Tis poſſible, my Lord, for Time 
To fancy theſe uncommon lays, 


If Shakeſpear every Muſe inſpire, 
Sole ſovereign of the tuneful throng, 
Praiſe ſtill is due to Cowley's lyre, 
And Gray's ſweet melancholy ſong, 


Prior ſhall live with laughing eye 
Amongſt the vivid ſons of Fame; 
Maids ever weep, and widows ſigh, 
And burn with Eloiſa's flame. | 
Not 55 5 queen alone has tripp'd ; 
Charm'd with fine breeding and fine cloaths, 
Other fair princeſſes have flipp'd®, , 
And troubled the whole world's 5 | 


* Brantome furniſhes us with many examples of royal 
Om 1 
Teucer 


# 
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Peucer is not the only prince | 
Famous for ſhooting. the + long bow; 
Troy has been loſt before, and ſince, 
By cunning, with a patriot ſhew. 


Heroes have bled, as well as HeQor, 
«+ Both for their minions and chaſte wives; 5 
Elſe how had Cromwell been Protector, 
Or Charles and Edward loſt their lives? 


Pitts, with the ſame aſpiring mind, 
In dark oblivion are gone down; 
But they had not the luck to find 
Churchills to hand them to renown, 


Worth, undiſtinguiſh'd by applauſe, 
But equals ſloth ; nor ſhall the chief 

In livid filence guard our laws, 
Forgotten like a mouldy brief, 


Supremely wiſe when wiſdom's wanted, 
Prudent where caution is a merit, 
Upright, inflexible, undaunted, 

Pure and nn like a ſpirit. 


+ Cydonio arcu— the Cretan or long bow, See St. Paul's 
Eviſtle to Titus, hap, i i. v. 12, Xęnx eg oe \rvru;. The Stuart 
race of princes were as famous as Teucer for the Cretan bow. 


Sworn 


E 

| $worn enemy to falſhood baſe, 
Againſt corruption firm and ſteady, * $20 

Not for one ſingle heat or race, | 

But always booted, always ready. 


* 


„ 


You roſe at Freedom's ſacred call, 
Snatch'd her from th' invading great, 


Added new trophies to her hall, 1 48 


And fix*d the Goddeſs in her ſeat. 


'Tis the wiſe uſe, not the poſſeſſing 
The ſmiles of Fortune or of Kings, 

That can make Wealth a real bleſſing, 
Or take from Poverty her ſtings, 


That dignifies the virtuous man, 
Scorning, tho poor, to flinch or faulter, 

Who for his prince, or his dear clan, 
Deſpiſes th? PERCY halter. 


To M E c E N A 
Li. e. Lonp BUTE.] 


oY THE SAME. 


OrFSPRING of Biirih Kings of yore, 
To put your ſpirits in fine tune, 

I have ſome Burgundy | in ſtore, 
With roſes for the tenth of June, „ 
Vou- BE, -- K Quit 
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Quit thoſe damp glades, nor muſing mope, 
Enchanted, with your arms acroſs, 
Fix'd like a ſtatue on a ſlope, 
Or the pagoda like a Joſs. 


Let not the noiſe of yon black city 
One moment diſcompoſe your peace; 


Look down on pomp awhile with pity, 


And let faſtidious plenty ceaſe, 


A grateful change to homely fare, 
A cot, a barn-door fowl, and mutton, 
Oft ſmooth the anxious face of Care, 
And Squeamiſhneſs herſelf turns glutton, 


Now Phcebus rages, now the ſwain 
With languor drives his fainting ſheep, 
From the parch'd meads and ſultry plain, 
To filver ſtreams and thickets deep. 


Upon the Thames there's not a breeze, 
Do zephyr with expiring breath, 
| To animate thoſe horrid trees, 
Silent and motionleſs as death. 


There you form all your decent plans, 
To righteouſneſs give a new birth z »- 

And with your tories and your clans 
Governtheprinces of the earth, 


Heaven 


la 


SN E 
Heaven kindly keeps us in the dark, 
And, ſpire of all our fine-ſpun ſchemes, 
' Laughs, when we overſhoot the mark, 
Both at our fears and ſauguine dreams. 


The preſent's all we have to heed, 
Futurity is like a current, 

Now ſmooth and pleaſant as the Tad, 
Now dreadful like a Highland torrent; 


Tumbling with fury down the vale, 
The rocks reſound, the mountains rattle - 
Pines float along with groves of cale, 


Huts, plaids, blue bonnets, and black cattle, 


Happy is he who lives to-day, 
Lives for himſelf, *tis fo much gain, 
Whether the next be ſad or gay, 

Or the ſun never riſe again, 


Tis done—nor can the power of Fate 
Cancel and ſet the deed aſide; 

Nor Fortune's inſolence and hate, 
That loves to mortify our pride. 


Let her purſue "ak cruel ſport, 
Paſt pleaſures cannot be deſtroy'd ; 
She cannot, as ſhe does at court, 
Vacate what we have once enjoy'd, 
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Faithful while ſhe continues mine; 
But if ſhe violates my bed, 
The painted harlot I reſign, 

And virtue, tho' unportion'd, wed, 


When the ſtorm beats, and ſeas run high, 
1 ſhall not importune with prayers 

The angry princes of the ſky, 

To ſpare my curious Cyprean wares. 


Nor dup'd by hope, like many a one, 
Stay blubbering beneath the deck, 
But, when both maſt and rudder's gone, 

Take to my boat and leave the wreck, 


To DANIEL WEBB, ESQ 


BV THE SAME, 


FT WOULD, with all my heart and ſoul, 

Send every friend a golden bowl, 

And with each bowl a purſe of gold, 

| To fill the bowl and make it ſmile, 

And to ſecure the bowl awhile 
From being either pawn'd or fold, 


To every military friend, 
Heroic tripods I would ſend, 
Tripods fit only for brave fellows ; 


hat 
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That is to ſay, crutches a pair, 


: And one ſtout leg of the ſame ware, 


Made like the noflel of a bellows, ; 


Pictures I'd ſend of every ſchool, 


I am ſo generous a fool, 

With ſtatues too and buſts for niches; 
Theſe I would ſend to none but you, 
The prince and mirror of virtù, 

If I was maſter of ſuch riches, 


As to virtù, that point's decided, 
You aie ſufficiently provided : 
All that you want of me is metie; 
You may have plenty at my forge, 
I need not ſteal, like thrifty George, 
From Paul, in order to pay Peter. 


I know the prince of lyric ſong, 


Eaſy, yet elegantly ſtrong; 


And know that Beckford's head of me, 
Imean that head the ſculptor made, 
That marble head will ſooner fade, 

Than any ſongs the Muſes warble. 


Your fame muſt fly with wings of paper, 
Be you a Wolfe, a Howe, a Draper, 
Victor at Minden or at Canna, 


E 


| 
| 
E 
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Or legiſlator great as he, 
That led the Jews through the Red Sea, 
And pamper'd them with quails and manna, 


Great bards great favours can beſtow, 
In Heaven above or hell below ; 
They can convey you with a nod, 
From Styx, whenever they think fit, 
And call you up to Heaven by writ, 
And make you an immortal god. 


Lollius with Aacus may dwell, 

Minos and he may judge in hell, 
When future poets ſing his worth ; 

Bute may, like Enoch, be tranſlated, 

Then made a ſtar, and made related 
To /low Bootes of the North 25 


And 


* I acl there is a claſſical muthoMy for this epithet, 


Sive of ie foot eft iger ille Bootes. 
Ov. Faſt. iii. 405, 


Yet I cannot help fancying the author wrote Sly inſte ad of Slow 
Boots: he is repreſented in his northern ſituation watching his 
charge with unremitting vigilance; and J am apt to believe, that 
our Sly Boots is a contraction of Bootes. I have ſeen the 
fame thought in a manuſcript collection of verſes compoſed by 


the Profeſſors of a famous Univerſity upon the Reyolution in 
1760, 
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And S—ch, if the Muſes pleaſe, 
Shall outwit Mercury with eaſe, | 
And my Lord Duke outſhine Apollo, 
And each Olympic peer outvie 
Caſtor, the jockey of the ſky, 
And KR — by bold beat Bacchus hollow. 


THE WIFE OF BATHs TALE. 
FROM AUR. 
—— 17 principio 
Mulier eſt hominis con fu ſio. 
Madame the ſentence of this Latin is 
Woman is mannes joy and mannes bliſs, 
| | | Cnavernn, 
'T WAS in the time of elves and fays, 
As old hiſtorians report, 
(And probably in Arthur's days, 
Becauſe it happen'd in his court,) 


1760, It was beautifully purſued in the verſes of the Aſtronomy 
Profeſſor, which ſtruck me ſo that 1 fill retain them, 


Attendant upon Charles's wane, 
Bootes, commonly called Bute, 

The brighteſt ſtar in all his traing 
Without all manner of diſpute, 


May thou for ever fixt remain, „ 


Cunning and watchful as the dragon; | 


* Left Urſa Minor break his chain, b 
And overturn the northern waggons 
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There liv'd a youth, broad. ſpoulder'd, ſtout and able, 


"OF _ nam 'd, a a knight of Arthur's table. 


| Now, I can't * think, as I'm a ſinner, - 


Nor does Chaucer tell us why, 
He dar'd commit fo groſs a miſdemeanor 3 Y 
But *tis ſaid 
He took a lady's maidenhead, 
For which he was condemn'd to die. 


1 4 believe that 68 Murray 

Would ſo ſevere a verdict give; 
The miſchief was, that in his hurry 

The youth forgot to alk her leave. 
"Twas call'd a rape, a breach of all decorum, 
A violation o'th' ſanfum ſauclorum; | 

A crime for which there could be no remiſſion, 
Thus to enter 

Without permiſſion 

A lady's venter. 


But the good Queen, who (do her juſtice) 


Knew what a headſtrong pafſion luſt is, 
And wiſely thought that ſuch a high-born 


And well-bred youth could not deſerve 
(Tho? he from vulgar forms mould ſwerve) 


I se be ſuſpended like a thief at Tyburn, 


* This is a Greek word, meaning pretty — * what we call 
W oman's Man. 
Moſt 


L 205 1 bi 
Moſt en begg'd that ſhe might take upon her 5 U [ b 
The vindication of her ſex's honour, WER 


The penance he impos'd was this— 
«© That he within a year ſhould find 
« That idol of the female mind, 
«© Which charms alike mama and miſs, 
% And reigns unrival'd o'er-all woman kind.“ 
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"Twas after deep deliberation 
She hit upon ſo wiſe a ſentence, 
Suppoling that the Knight's repentance 
Would make the ſex due reparation, 


Juſt as ſome judges think it meet, : Wn, . 
That maidens, who have been ſurpriz'd, | 
And by miſtake unveſtaliz'd, 
Should bear about the fatal ſheet; 
As if what they have loſt by finning _ . 
Could be recover'd from the linen. 


Now, by the ſhrine of great Apollo! 
I would as ſoon delire my Muſe 
To clean ſhoes, 
As to follow r-, 
: Cloſely thro? thick and thin a mraveller? s heels, 
And fing of mile - poſts, turnpikes, and cart- _ 
wheels; | Z 17. i 
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Elſe could I tell, as Smollett erſt has done, 
How oft be flept 
At wretched inns, 
And wept © 
His fins, 
That forc'd' him thus like Engliſh Lord to run, 
And till at ev 'ry poſt enquire 
+ The 23825 of all womankind's defite.” 


Some nam'd the 4 of high blood, 
The reputation of a face, 
Or. the ſweet liberty of widowhood, 
Or the delights of flattery and praiſe z 
And ſome pretended in one ſpot to find 
The great controuler of the female mind. 


This ſpot's the ſtrangeſt and the oddeſt !— 
Madam, you need not hide your face; 

My Muſe is ſo extremely modeſt, 

| She ſwears the will not name the place, 

"Tis that which Venus ſhew'd to Paris 
It is a kind of ſecret locket, 

A locket which my lady carries 

For her virginity to ſleep in; 
It fleeps as if 'twas in her pocket 

Till the marries, : 


When 'tis no longer worth the keeping. 


1 207.1 

But now the dreadful day was come 
When poor X«/{ muſt come home: 
The wretched caitiff look'd as blue 
As patriot B—ke or R-chm-nd do 

At fight of M-nsf—1d or of Bute ;. 
For well he knew that all was loſt, 

And, if he gave up the purſuit, 
He with it muſt give up the ghoſt. 


While thus diſconſolate he rode 
Through the thick horrors of an aged wood, 
A thouſand dulcet founds were heard, 
A thouſand angel forms appear'd 
Dancing al freſeo ; 

Buch as before young Paris ſtood, 

Such as would rouſe the fleepy blood 

Of F-lm--tb, H-rr-ngt-n, or Br-ſe- 


But while he flew along the path, 


The dancers vaniſh'd with as much diſpatch 


As the fiddlers do at Bath, 
When Billy W-de bolds up his watch. 


Inſtead of theſe, upon the green, 
Gravely fitting on her bum, 


Like Contemplation ſacking either chumb, | 


A female form was ſeen. 
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'T - not 4 
Not of thoſe forms which at each glance inſpire. 
The ſtrong convulſive throbbings of deſire ; ; 
But, rather, like a kitchen fender, 
To keep us from love's fire ; | 
For ſhe was uglier than the witch of Endor, 


At ſuch a ſight, the Koight, 

Though not exactly in a fright, 

Yet felt a ſort of tribulation 
And panic,, 

Not beigg uſed to incantation, 
And operations Satanic, 
Manceuvres, ſuch as, ** entre nous, 

Might ſtartle either i me or you, 


8 


But ſhe, who gueſt 
| At the occaſion of his fears, 
Promis'd to ſave his neck and ears, 
If he would grant her one requeſt. 
The Knight, you'll think, was“ Ro loth,” 
So that the oath 
Was quickly ratified by both. 


And now ſuppoſe the judges meet, 
The female Mansfield takes her ſear, 
- As ſage as Jove upon a cloud, 
Holding the ſcales of life and death, 
While, watchful of her looks, the diſtant croud 
n tz ſtand and anxious hold their breath. 
| | Then 
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Then thus the Knight (who by the witch's 
Aſſiſtance had procur'd an anſwer, 
And now look'd fierce as a drawcanſir, 
Elſe had he ſooner foul'd his breeches) ; 
— 6 The maſter-moyer of your ſex, 
„The cauſe of all your arts and wiles, 
4% Your well-diſſembled tears and ſmileg== 
„ For which mankind you ſooth or vex, 
© Seem kind and civil, 
“Or play the devil, 
« Is the inſatiate love of rule 
„„If I'm deceiv'd, 3 
% The devil is a fool, 
oy And ſhall no longer be beliey'd. 12 


The anſiver u was by all applauded, 
And he with liberty rewarded, _ | 
But ſtill new ſtorms, which there is no foreſeeing, 

_ Ofercloud the paſſage of this wretched life; 
For now the curſed bag inſiſts on being, 
O ſtrange and horrible !---his wife! 

In vain he ſwore 'twas worſe than porters work, 
Worſe than the galley of a Turk, 
With ſuch a worn-out, wither'd witch to wed, 
A damn'd ſexagenary maidenhead ; 

His oath is paſt, and he is put to bed, 
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The bride fo ſweetly her ſoft wiſhes mutter'd, 


| You would have ſworn her mouth was butter d! ts 


Till grown impatient with defire, 
She fum'd, and gap'd, and ſputter'd, 
Juſt like an a in the fire. 
Vet all in vain, 
acc could not eaſe her pain; 
For the good dame had ſuch a face and ſhape as 


5 Would damp the vigour of a young Priapus, 


| He noſe—you'd ſwear had been forgot, 


But thro' her noſtrils, without pain, 
You might look into her brain, 
And trace each wand'ring thought. 


Her eyes—but they long ſince had fled, 


And taken refuge in her head ; 
So I can't tell with much preciſion 
Whether they were black or blue: 
Her eye-lids, like the foreſkin of a Jew, - 
Seem'd juſt eſcap'd from circumciſion, 


Now, ladies, you may ſee 
My tale draws near to a concluſion, 


(Or what we call cataſtrophe,) 
By the don 


t © The words of bis ach are ſofter than butter,” Pſalm 


1. verſe 22. 


Among 


5 

Among the Dramatis Perſonæ. | 
We've left our hero 1n a ſcrape, 
And in ſome danger of a rape: 

But ſoft—the lady thus addreſt Xa. 


« Canſt thou, regardleſs of the vow 

* For which I ſav'd thy forfeit life, 
© Canſt thou no other gift allow 

„ But the cold empty name of wife? 
« Alas! to what ſhall virtue truſt, 

By the keen glance of envy view'd; 

« If every wrinkle can diſguſt 

6 The flatt' ring eye of gratitude! f . 


a - aw; does hy fooliſh pride diſdain 
„Within this wither'd breaſt to reign ? 
& Speak but the word and I aſſume 
© The vernal roſe's morning bloom, 
% All that the ſtoic heart can warm, 
% Each charm of grace, of ſhape and ue ; 
© More than thy youthful thought can form, 
& Or fancy's pencil ever drew. - 


ee Yet thinkſt thou, that, by paſſion fann'd, 
„ Thy flame ſhall never, never fail? 

% Shall ne'er reflection's meddling hand 
„From folly ſnatch fair beauty's veil? 


Say, 
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L 212 ] 
& Say, can thy jealous fear provide 
% *Gainſt each inſidious winning art, 
“Each wile, by foul ſeduction tried 
To gain and to corrupt the heart? 


© Reflect !——and let the fatal doom 
« By calm diſcretions's hand be ſign'd, 

Nor raſhly ſeek from beauty's bloom 
What only centers in the mind,” 

At firſt he ponder'd, | 
And then look'd wiſe— and Llunder's, 
And wonder'd 
And toſt, and flounder'd. 


Juſt like the famous pigs of yore, 
The pigs that jump'd into the water, 
The pigs that had le diable au corps, | 
The pigs that play'd le diable à guatre. 


At length recov'ring, God knows how 
% Madam (ſays he) you muſt allow 
% T was no exceſſive predilection 
Either for your parts or figure, 
« But a redundancy of vigour, 
 & That drew me into this connection L 
Rut fince the fatal knot is tied, 
„ The only way to ſhew my wit 
© Ts to ſubmit, | 
And to be govern'd by my bride. 
4 4 To 


L 213 J 
1 To you my power I reſign; . 
&« My life, my fortune, all is thine,” 


Now, faith, it muſt have been diverting 
To ſee him ſtare, 
When in the morn he ope'd- the curtain; ; 
For had ſhe come juſt piping hot 
Out of Medea's pot, 
: She'd not been RY ſo young or half ſo fair, 


* 


But, deareſt Muſe ! my earneſt pray'r is, 

That you'd not take theſe damn'd vagaries; 

Do not my richeſt colours taint, 

Nor ſome curſt {ign-poſt beauty paint, 
Some goddeſs of a city ball, 

In whoſe fat cheeks the red and white 

With as much harmony unite | 3 
As brick and mortar on a wall! | 


You've heard of Venus? ſhape and air, 
With them let Fancy deck your fair. 

Is Fancy of the taſk afraid? 

Steal them from R—tl—d ready made 
R—tl—9, of half her charms bereft, 
Will be unconſcious of the theft. 


Here 
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Here Nature ſeem'd to mock pygmalion's art, 


All that proportion, all that form can give; 
Venus once more had play'd Prometheus? part, 
And bid the beauteous wonder love and live. 


To meet the touch now roſe her eager breaſt, 


As proud to feel the paſſion it infpir'd ; 


And now, by meddling modeſty repreſt, 


Slow and reluctant from the hand retir'd. 
Her eyes a thouſand tender thoughts reveal'd, 
And bluſhes told whate'er thoſe eyes conceal'd. 


The youth beheld, and, madd'ning with defire, 


Impetuous ruſh'd upon the tender maid ; 
The tender maid, with well-diſſembled fire, 
As half reluctant, each embrace o'erpaid. 


With plantive notes, half ſmother'd, half expreſt, 
She ſeem'd, like Philomel, her fate to mourn, 


Yet ſtrain'd the rude invader to her breaſt, _ 


And met, like Philomel, the fatal thorn; 
In ſpeechleſs tranſport clos'd her languid eye, 


And on his quivering lip pour'd out her parting ſigh, 


CURIOUS ADVERTISEMENTS. 


MR. JONES's Nephew, of the Old Bailey, being 
daily appriſed (ſince his arrival from abroad) of the 
15 | many 


( vi# 3 

many fraudulent and evaſive ways practiſed by a man 
in the environs of Fleet. ſtreet, who writes himſelf 
Jones; which is an open impoſition, having no right 
thereto, but only calculated to delude the unwary : 
therefore Mr. Jones's nephew, finding it abſolutely 
neceſſary, at the requeſt of his friends, and injuſtice 
to the public, hereby declares, upon his honour, that 


there is not any one of the name of Jones exiſting in 


the profeſſion, the perſon alluded to and meant for 
ſuch, that has given ſo much univerſal ſatisfaction, 
being Williams, a native of Radnorſhire, South 
Wales, nephew to Mr, Jones, the ſecond, the laſt, 
and the only one of the profeſſion that ever Wis, or 
will be, in the family. 
WILLIAMS, poses s Nephew, 
White Ball, No. 25, Fleet lane, near 

the Old Bailey, Aug. 9, 1774. 

N. B. Any one preſuming to perſonate him for the 
future will be proſecuted; likewiſe, ſhall the man per- 
fift in his obſtinate opinion, he will find his real name 
and occupation inſerted, 


* —— — — 


\ 


A F lately returned from Cheſter, has ſent 


us the following curious advertiſement, which, 
for its very great ſingularity, we think may 
prove entertaining to our readers: 


PETER STORY, farrier, takes this method to 


acquaint the public, that providing he is encouraged, 
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by any number of ſupportable gentlemen,” &c. ſo far 
us 100 guineas, that he deſigns to publiſh a ſmall 
BOOK, which will be a moſt elegant inſtructor for 
farriery, &c. as undoubtedly, according to his deſery- 
ing character, may prove very beneficial, and worth 
ſome millions of pounds to the inhabitants of Great 
Britain in general, and the city of Cheſter in par- 
_ ticular, where he now intends to ſetile. 
le infallibly cures the following diſtempers, viz. 
ulcers upon any part of the human body, excepting 
the vocal part; itch, without the leaſt danger, &c. the 
prick of a thorn, wild warts upon horſes, &c, the 
pole evil, quiterbone, fiſtula, brokenbone, glanders, 
bloody ſpaven, ringbone, miſbleeding in the neck, 
lameneſs in the hoofs, &c. ulcers inſide and outfide, 
guielding and nicking in a very ſafe way of recovery, 
that all the hair of the tails will be ſecured, deſtroy- 
ing ſof rats very punQually deſcribed, the bite of a 
mad dog, and manching : all the above cures may 
be done, if not inſide, between the expence of one 
farthing and ſixpence. N. B. That, if any of his 
directions may be judged by any ſufficient majority 
to be defraudable, he'll ſuffer being jibbeted alive. 
N. B. That the ſaid Peter Story was brought up 
to the abovementioned farriery from his youth: he 
lived three years as a foreman with the moſt noted 
Mr. Dick Bevin, late of the Bridge- ſtreet, Cheſter, 
deceaſed, who has been for ſeries of years, a chief 
 farnier, 


aw } 


farrier, under the command of ſeven regiments of 


horſe; at length he grew fat and gouty, ſo that he 
Was diſabled from his profeſſion, and in the mean 
while the ſaid Peter Story, owing to a great prac- 
tice, improved himſelf incomparable, and now being 
his own maſter theſe 25 years ago, he has ſtudied up- 
on ſeveral articles of his own invention, which in 
general proves moſt effectual. Any gentleman, &c. 
that ſhall favour him with their cuſtom, ſhall be moſt 
humbly acknowledged by their moſt devoted humble 


ſervant, Peter Story, at Glaſcod, near St. George, 


upon the great turapike- road from London to Holy- 
head. 


The following bite upon the public was of ſo. extraordi- 
nary a nature, that it deſerves to be recorded, as it 
ſhews, that a fooliſh credulity and ridiculous curi- 
ofity ſeem to have baniſhed common ſenſe from the 

' quality and gentry of this great metropolis. To- 


awards the middle of January, 1749, the following 


advertiſement appeared in the nerus- u. 


. 


Ar tha New Theatre in the Hay. Market, on Mon- 


day next, the 16th inſtant, to be ſeen a perſon who 
performs the ſeveral moſt ſurprizing things following, 


viz, Firſt, he takes a common walking: cane from 


any of the e and thereon plays the muſic of 
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every inſtrument now in uſe, and likewiſe ſings ts 
ſurprizing perfection. Secondly, he preſents you with 
a common wine bottle, which any of the ſpectators 
may firſt examine: this bottle is placed on a table 
in the middle of the ſtage, and he (without any equi- 
vocation) goes into it, in ſight of all the ſpectators, 


and ſings in it: during his flay in the bottle, any per- 
ſon may handle it, and ſee plainly that it does not 
exceed a common tavern bottle. 


Thoſe on the ſtage or in the boxes may come in 
maſked habits (if agreeable to them), and the per- 
former (if defired) will inform them who they are. 

Stage 78, 6d, Boxes gs. Pit 38. Gallery 28. 

To begin at half an hour after fix o'clock, 
Tickets to be had at the Theatre. 
„*The performance continues about two hours 

| and a half. 

N. B. If any gentlemen or ladies, after the above 
performances (either ſingly or in company, in or 
out of maſk) are deſirous of ſeeing a repreſentation 
of any deceaſed perſon, ſuch as huſband or wife, ſiſter 
or brother, or any intimate friend of either ſex, 


(upon making a gratuity to the performer) ſhall be 


gratified, ſeeing and converling with them for ſome 
minutes, as if alive : likewiſe (if defired) he will tell 


vou your moſt ſecret thoughts in your paſt life; and 


give you a full view of perſons who have injured 
you, * dead « or alive, | 


For 


1 as ] 


For thoſe gentlemen and ladies who are defirous - 


of ſeeing this laſt part, there is a private room pro- 
vided. 
'Theſe performances have been ſeen by alt of the 


crowned heads of Aſia, Africa, and Europe, and never 


appeared public any where but once; but will wait 
of any at their houſes, and perform as above, for five 
pounds each time. 


There will be a proper guard to keep the houſe | 


in due decor um. 


This 3 was alſo publiſhed at the 
ſame time, which, one would have thought, was 


ſufficient to prevent the former's having any effect. 


Latel ly ly arrived from Ttaly, 


SIG. Capitello Fumpedo, a ſurprizing dwarf, no 


taller than a common tavern tobacco-pipe; who 
can perform a great many wonderful equilibres on 


the ſlack or tight rope: likewiſe, he'll transform his- 


body in above ten thouſand different ſhayes and poſ- 
tures; and after he has diverted the ſpectators two 
hours and a half, he will open his mouth wide, and 
jump down his own throat. He being the moſt 
wonderfull'ſt wonder of wonders as ever the world 
wonder'd at, would be willing to join in perform- 
ance with that ſurprizing muſician on Monday: next, 
in the Hoy-Macket: 

He 
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He is to be ſpoke with at the Black Raven in Gold. 


: en-lane, every day from ſeven till twelve, 8nd from 
twelve all oy long. 


Nexertheleſs, the contrivance took, and the play. 
houſe was crouded with Dukes, Ducheſſes, Lords, 


Ladies, Sc. the conſequence of which will appear 


from the following paragraph. 


Laſt night (vizzMonday, Jan. the 16th) the much- 
expected drama of the bottle-conjurer of the New 
Theatre in the Hay-Market, ended in the tragi-comi. 


cal manner following, Curiofity had drawn together 
. prodigious numbers. About ſeven, the theatre being 
lighted up, but without ſo much as a ſingle fiddle 


to keep the audience in good humour, many grew 


impatient, Immediately followed a chorus of cat- | 


calle, heightened by loud . vociferations, and beating 


with ſticks; when a fellow came from behind the 
curtain, and bowing, ſaid, that if the performer did 
not appear, the money ſhould be returned. At the 
ſame time, a wag crying out from the pit, that if 
the ladies and gentlemen would give double prices, 


the conjurer would get into a pint bottle; preſently 
a young gentleman in one of the boxes ſeized a light- 
ed candle, and threw it on the ſtage, This ſerved as 
the charge for ſounding to battle, Upon this, the 


greateſt part of the audience made the beſt of their 
way out of the theatre; ſome loſing a cloak, others 


a a hat, 


[+ 4227” Þ 

a hat, others a wig, and others hat, wig, and 
ſwords alſo. One party, however, ſtaid in the houſe, 
in order to demoliſh the inſide, when the mob break- 
ing in, they tore up the benches, broke to pieces the 
ſcenes, pulled down the boxes, in ſhort, diſmantled 
the theatre entirely, carrying away the particulars 
above-mentioned into the ſtreet, where they made a 
mighty bonfire ; the curtain being hoiſted on a pole. 
by way of a flag, A large party of guards were 
ſent for, but came time enough only to warm them- 
ſelves round the fire. We hear of no other diſaſter, 
than a young nobleman's chin being hurt, occaſion- 
ed by his fall into the pit, with part of one of the 
boxes which he had forced out with his foot, Tis 
thought the conjurer vaniſhed away with the bank, 
Many enemies to a late celebrated book concerning 
the ceaſing of miracles, are greatly diſappointed by 
| the conjurer's non- appearance in the bottle; they 
imagining, that his jumping into it would have 
been the moſt convincing proof poſſible, that mi- 
racles are not yet ceaſed. | 


- 


Several advertiſements were printed afterwards, 
ſome ſerious, others comical, relating to this whim- 
lical affair; among the reſt was the following, which, 
ve hope, may be a means of curing this humour for 
the future. 
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By putting giddy lies in public papers, 
As jumping in quart bottles, —ſuch like vapours ; 
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This f is io inform the Public, 


THAT, notwithſtanding the great abuſe that has 


been put upon the. gentry, there is now in town a 


man, who, inſtead of creeping into. a quart or pint 


bottle, will change himſelf into a rattle ; which he 


Hopes will pleaſe both young and old, If this per- 
ſon meets with encouragement to this advertiſement, 


He will then acquaint 11 gentry where and when 


he an 8. 


The reaſon aſſigned, in another humorous adver- 


tiſement, for the conjurer's not going into the quart 


bottle, was, that after ſearching all the taverns, not 


one could be found, 


ON THE ABOVE ACTION IN THE HAY-MARKET, 


WHEN copJjurers the quality can bubble, 
And get their gold with very little trouble, 


And further yet, if we the matter ſtrain, 
Would pipe a tune upon a walking-cane: 


Nay, more ſurpriſing tricks ! he ſwore he'd ſhew 
Grannums who dy'd a hundred years ago :;— 
»Tis whimſical enough, what think ye, firs ? 
The quality ean ne*er be conjurers, —_ 

The de'el a bit ;—no, let me ſpeak i in brief, 
The audience fools, the conjurer a thief, 


An Lon =Y —————— wren 
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TWO EXTRAORDINARY ADVERTISEMENTS 
FROM THE LONDON EVENING POST OF 
DECEMBER 12, AND 22, 1767. 


7 


December 6th, 1767. 


WHEREAS a perſon who ſtiles himſelf Major 
Brereton, has falſely and ſcandalouſly aſperſed the 
characters of ſeveral gentlemen, members of the 
Jocley Club; it is unanimouſly agreed, at a general 
meeting of the Fockey Club, held this day at the Star 
and Garter tavern, Pall-Mall, that the ſaid Brereton 
be expell'd the new coffee-room at Newmarket ; a” 
ſociety inſtituted. purpoſely to exclude all perſons, 
except thoſe whoſe conduct and characters intitle 
them to be received into the company of gentlemen. 

Grafton, Robert Pigott, jun. 

Ancaſter, Fr. Naylor, 

Kingſton, C. Boothby Skrymſher, 

Northumberland, Bolingbroke, 

Up. Offory, T. Charles Bunbury, 

Aſhburnham,  ' Waldegrave, 

G. Selwyn, Robert Brudenell, 

Tho. Penton, jun. George Cavendiſh, 
John Scot, _ George Lane Parker, 
Richard Cox, Barrymore, 
John Calvert, _- Bridgewater, 

March and Ruglen, Gower, 

Orford, | Granby, 

Tho, Shirley, J. S. Douglaſs. 

| (Ba # WHEREAS 
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in this paper, figned by twenty-eight perſons (many 


( 224 J 
WHEREAS an advertifieunc has been publitiea 


of whom are of high rank and diſtinction), to inform 
the world that they thought fit to expel me the new 


coffee- room of Newmarket, as unworthy to be re- 


ceived into the company of gentlemen, becauſe I 
have (as ſome of them ſay) falſely and ſcandalouſly 


aſperſed the characters of ſeveral members of the 


Fockey Club + I think it incumbent on me to declare 
(for the further information of the public) that the 


ſuppoſed falſe and ſcandalous aſperſion therein alluded 


to, is my having told his Grace the Duke of Nor- 
thumberland and Lord Offory, that certain members 


of that club had cheated them and me at cards, 
at the laſt meeting at Newmarket : J told them pub- 


licly, becauſe I ſaw it with my own eyes. I told 
them ſo, not in ſecret, but in the preſence of tue 
accuſed, the ſame day in which they had cheated, 
J till inſiſt upon the truth of what I have ſaid, and 
am ready to atteſt it upon oath. I do not here 
mention the names of the perſons who were guilty 
of cheating, becauſe I ſhould thereby incur a proſe- 
cution, which, I have no doubt, thoſe gentlemen 


would take the advantage of: but being now in 


London, and finding it the only ſafe way of pub- 


liming my caſe, I take this method to declare, that 


I zm ready to inform any gentlemen whom theſe 
perſons are, together with all the circumſtances of 


their behaviour. 5 
WILLIAM „ 


„ 


HUMOROUS ADVERTISEMENTS. 


WHEREAS a perſon, who ſtiles himſelf Eſquire 


Ketch, has falſely and ſcandalouſly aſperſed the 
characters of ſeveral gentlemen, members of the 
Black- leg Club; it is unanimouſly agreed, at a meeting 


of the Black-leg Club, held this day at the Pillory 
and Tumbrel tavern, Tyburn, that the ſaid Ketch be 
_ expelled the old hazard-room called Hell, at New- 
market; a ſociety inſtituted purpoſely to exclude all 
perſons, except thoſe whoſe condu and characters 


entitle them to be received into the company of 


gentlemen, 

Mat o'the Mint, 

Nimming Ned, 

Jack Bagſhot, 

Jemmy Twitcher, 

John Buckhorſe, 

Henry Trigger, 
Timothy Shuffle, 
Cogging Jack, 
Anthony Sweepſtakes, 
Timothy Diver, 
John Filch, _ 
Will, o'the Turf, 
Anthony Win-all, 
Pious George, 5 


* 


John Blueſkin, 
Tricking Tom, 


Jonathan Wild, 


Thomas Dupe, 
Crook-finger Jack, 
John Peactum, 
Henry Mac Heath, 
Will. of Paddington, 
Knowing Will, 
Timothy Skull, 
John Thieftaker, 
Blaſpheming Ned, 
Will. Deſperate, 


George Slug. 
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| In the Prefs, 
THE PA R L L E L; 
e 
THE Two JOHNS, DUKES OF BEDFORD; 
JOHN, REGENT OF FRANCE, 
AND 
JOHN, THE E MBASSADOR: 
With LETTERS and ANECDOTES, 
Right tall he made himſelf to ſhew, 
Though made full ſhort by God: 
And when all other Dukes did bow, | 
This Duke did only nod; SWIFT, 
| To which is added, | 0 | 
A SUPPLEMENT, 
Which continues the ſtory to the preſent time. 


5 N Next Month, 


Will be ſold, by Inch of Os, to the bigheſt Bidder, 
The E-— of H 's BIBLE: 


( The owner having no further occaſion for it: ) 

It is butefully printed i in the -inioz letter on royal 
paper; half bound; double gilt; and has a fine 
broad phylafery running round the borders. 

With notes, comments, and illuſtrations, in manu- 

; {cript, 
By David Stuart Mac Sceptick, Eſq. 
Late Chaplain in Ocdinary, and Secretary of Embaſly, 
and now Cy to the Right Hon, G 


C— 


„ A 


( 227 J | 
o.*.A confiderable ſum has been offered for the goods 
il of this Bible, being a lacty one. It is admira- 
| bly fitted for telling of fortunes, and diſcovering 
ſtolen goods, with the on. of a 2 79 On the white 


birth of his 1.— p's numerous aud hopeful pro- 
geny, with their places, penſions, reverſions, and 
grants. And on the white paper at the latter end, 
is a practical diſſertation, in his own hand - writing, 
on the text -In godlines there is great g gain. 

For further particulars enquire at the Chamberlain's 
office; the borough of Orford ; the caſtle of 
Dublin; Kenſington palace; the Secretary of 

State's office; the office of Ordnance ; the Secre- 
tary of State's office in Ireland, &c, &c. &c, &. 
&c. &c. &c. &C. &c. 
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In the preſs, and ſpeedily æuill be publiſhed, 
Price 2s. 6d. bound in red leather, 
The Conway Court Regiſter. 
In this regiſter i is contained a full account of all the: 
offices, civil and military; penſions, reverſions, 
grants, governments, titles, &c. &c. lately given 
to, ahd now held by, that family and its allies, in 
England, Scotland, Ireland, and America. The 
public may be aſſured that no pains have been 
„ ſpared 


ere 
— — Yre an ye 


1 
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T7 
.* ſpared to make this book complete; notwithſtand- 
ing that it has been maliciouſly aſſerted, in order to 
. Prejudice the ſale, that the number of offices, &c. 
- has been ſo great, and ſome of the grants ſo ſecret, 
that no private perſon could come at the exact 


knowledge of them. If, after this regiſter is 


Printed off, any new employments ſhould be be- 
Nowed on that family, they will be printed on a 
ſeparate ſheet, and given gratis to the purchaſers of 

this book, 

N. B. By way of an appendix, will be printed a 
correct liſt of the offices from which the friends 
of General Conway have been lately removed, 


AN 1MPORTANT QUESTION -DECIDED. 


To break his word, or loſe his place, 
Is Comm s meditationn 
J own it is a weighty caſe, 
And well worth conſid” ration, 


But, fir, your Wedel nephew, wife, 
Conſult on this occaſion ; 5 


They'll give, I vouch it on my life, . 


Right ſolid conſolation. 
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FE being mutually reſolved to diſſolve the part- 
nerſhip account ſubſiſting between John and Mary 
Spindle, huſband and wife, in the pariſh of 
and to carry on the buſineſs of matrimony on each 
ſeparate account: if any gentleman or lady has 
any claim of love or affection on either of the ſaid 
partners, they are delired to bring the ſame to be 
ſatisfied ; and whoever is indebted to them, are 
hereby required to pay the ſaid debts to either of the 
partners, on account of the Tad ſeparation, as toon 


as is convenient. | | 


— 


— . — 5 


THE members of the ſociety correſponding with a 
the incorporated ſociety in Dublin for propagating | 

the human ſpecies in foreign parts, are deſired to 

take notice, that a monthly meeting of their ſtanding 

committee will be held at — —, on Friday 

next, at twelve o'clock preciiely. 
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MISSING, © 
SUPPOSED to be ſtolen, from a boarding- ſchool 
near beautiful young n aged ſeventeen, 
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daughter of the late Earl of —, and heireſs 1 
to thirty thouſand pounds, independent of her mother. 1 
'L 5 55 She 
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She was obſerved to walk in the back garden after 


dinner with Mr, Macmulla the dancing-maſter, and 
is ſuppoſed to have made her eſcape with him 


through the yew hedge. She took nothing with 
her but a bottle of aqua vitz from her governeſs's 
china cloſet, the ſecond volume of Pamela, and the 


marriage - ſervice toru out of the common - prayer. 


book. 


If offered to be married to Mr. Macmulla, pray 
ſtop her. | 


STOLEN. OR STRAYE D, 


| FROM Miſs Trolly and Co.'s lace-ſhop, in Duke's. 
court, a ſmall bay filley, coming fifteen this graſs; 


ſhe has a black ſpot juſt under her left eye, a cock'd 
tail, goes well upon her r legs and is fit ſor any 
weight, _ b 


She had been ſome time in training for a colo- 


nel of the guards, but is ſuppoſed to have been 


rode away with by an ener 8 clerk going on the 
weſtern circuit, | 

Whoever - brings her to Mrs. Trolly? s above- 
mentioned, or to the guard- room at Whitehall, 


ſhall have fifty guneny, reward, and no queſtions 
* 85 . | 1 
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TO BE SEEN AT THE COVENTRY CROSS;. 
A CAST of the Grecian Venus in plaſter of 
Paris. It has been greatly admired by the curious, is: 
Mlowed to be the work of a maſterly hand, and the 
completeſt model in the univerſe. 
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NOW SELLING OFF AT PRIME COST,, 
THE remainder of the ſtock in trade of an emi- 
nent clergyman leaving off buſineſs, and retiring to 
a b-—=-—k ; conſiſting of a complete ſet of ma- 
nuſcript ſermons for the whole year, with the faſts. 
and feſtivals, including a deification of King Charles 
for the zoth of January; a culverin charged and: 
primed for the 5th of November, with a rod for 
the whore of Babylon; the ſins of the nation 
deſcribed,” in a diſcourſe fit for the next folemn- 
faſt ; charity, acceſſion, antigallican, and ſmall- 
pox ſermons, ſome half - finiſhed tracts againſt 
the Athanaſian Creed, the marriage act, and! 
the Thirty-rine Articles, with ſeveral other curious. 
particulars : the whole to be viewed till the time 
of ſale, which will begin punQually at twelve: 
o'tldgk 1 8 0 N | Bs 
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IN the dark walk at Vauxhall, on Tueſday the 
24th inſtant, two female reputations : one of them 
had a ſmall ſpot occaſioned by ſome dirt thrown- upon 
ic laſt week in the road to Ranelagh; the other never 
foiled. Whoever will bring them back to the owners, 


tall receive five thouſand pounds, with thanks, 


——— 


D PP ECD, | 
FROM a lady's tongue in the left-hand ſtage-box, 
at Drury-lane play-houſe, on Saturday laſt, five 
ſevere innuendoes concerning lady C; four bitter 
reflections on the Ducheſs of H—— ; ſome 5:84 
to Miſs Maria W——; a panegyric on 8. 
beauty; two ſmall oaths, and a white MG: Gas 
Spaniſh paint. 

If the above ſhould be heal to be retailed, or 
repeated by any who overheard, pray ſtop them, 
and give notice to Mr. F —, at his regiſter- 
office in the Strand, and you ſhall have half a guinea 
reward. 


MUST BE SOLD, 
THE owner being a bankrupt, a'vote for a member 


of for the borough of , at the next general 
eleQion, To Fenn nne, the price is fourſcore 


pounds. 
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TO MR. SYKES, OF LIVERPOOL: 1 


FROM MR. A. IN e 


WRITTEN IN 1758. 


FROM Belgia's clime, a clime of old, 
Renown'd in ancient fame, 

T write my friend, and dare be bold, 
To emulate thy name. 


On ev'ry man in ev'ry clime, - 
Impartially I look, 
Thy noble precepts ev'ry time 2A 
Occur in ey'ry book. 1 


O bappy thou at home can range, 
Can read the Muſe's lays, - 
With ev'ry age in hiſt'ry change, 
1 85 ſwell the pomp of . | 


From Hector's time to Martbro' 3 days, 

When Marlbro' was rever 0: 5 
When Engliſh enſigns once were praiſe, 

And ſhouts and ſongs were heard. 


From Pindar? s Ode to Chaucer . Tale, 
From Chaucer down to Pope; 
Thy little bark along can fail, 
With loftier ſhips can cope. 
F While 
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While you at home within your ſhade, 
Each theory can peruſe, 
Abroad 1 thro? each winding glade, 
Each practice now purſues, 


What boots it ſtill, my deareſt friend, 


If I all nations ſee, 


ik And not a line to thee I ſend, 
I" Nor thou a line to me? 
. Adieu to whom my boſom turns, 
30 | With whom I've left my care; 
«x 
iii Adieu for whom my friendſhip "Oy | 
= Adieu to Albion ; fair! . 
Ye 1 of the happy land, 
. May war's deſtructive arms, 
4 Ne'er thunder o'er your fertile ſtrand, 
if! Nor fright you with alarms, 
ö | Adieu to parties, your domeſtic broils, 
I To Whigs and Tories laws, 
=_ To nameleſs things, and fruitleſs toils, 
[ And to your geod old cauſe. 
A | It grieves me not, who reigns at home, 
| DODr who's rever'd abroad; | 5 


If I in other nations roam, 


Can find the cleaneſt road, : I} 7 N | 
| 2 A SKETCH 


ASE » 
WRITTEN ON THE CHANGE oF THE MINISTRY IN 
JULY, 1705. 


BY THE SAME. 


Piſce muss. 


H« O W vain are hopes! how r is man! 
Shall Whigs complete what Jacobites began? 
Whigs do I call them? Heav'ns s! how falſe the 
claim! 

Ne'er let the Slaves profane that ſacred name. 
| Who is their leader? Who direQs the band? 
By whom are all their feeble meaſures plann'd ? 
Fen by that baughty, timid, treacherous thing, 
Who fears a ſhadow, —yet who rules a k—, 
| Cloſe to his ſtandard, trembling, firſt appears, 
An hoary dotard, bent by weight of years ; 

The arch preceptor in corruption's ſchool, 

In worth a bankrupt, and in ſenſe a fool; 

A would-be Jove to graſp the golden ſhow'r,, —_ 
With hands unnerved ſcrambling ſtill for powr; 
True to no party, ſteady to no. plan, 
| Three-ſcore and twelve, and never yet a man. 

Next comes the pale, unfledg'd, ill-tutor'd, boy, 

Newmarket's glory, and the cock-pit's joy; 

(None need I mention, for he ſhines at all, 


Except but one —ihe nne at Whitehall) 
From 
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From honour's paths his wildneſs to reſtrain, 
A ſtaunch, old Tory bears the ſtripling's train. 


Let theſe contraſted ſpecimens ſuffice 


To place her guides before Britannia's eyes: 


Then let her judge; and if the picture's juſt, 

Shall the truſt them, who can't each other truſt? 
Various as winds, in this they all agree, — 

To Aaron's golden calf to bend the knee. 

Their boaſts of freedom let one line refute, — 

Dare they ditmiſs th' acknowledg'd friends of BurE? 


5 


TO THE LATE MINORITY. 


WRITTEN ON READING THE HISTORY OF THEIR 


CONDUCT, ENTITLED, AN HISTORY OF 
- THE LATE MINORITY,” & c. 
5 nnen IN OCTOBER, 1765. 


— 


BV * H E SAME, 
SE cert: denique fines. F 


Ar ND does it gall you then, ye penal crew? 


Does hi/”*ry wring your ſouls, becauſe *tis rue? 


O worſt of libels ! ſatire moſt ſevere! 


| When truth conviRtive ſtrikes the culprit's ear; 


When conſcious guili ſtands glaring in his eye, 
And his face owns it, tho” his words deny. 
Let minions rave, and penfion'd creatures rail, 


Truth is all-pow'rful, and muſt ſtill prevail. 


Look 


207-1] 


Look back, ye flaves, to that ill-omen'd day, 
When bluſhing Ban mark' d your treach*rous 
way, 

Fraught with deceit, and eager to betray + 
Deſerted TEMPLE, foremoſt on the plain, 
Where wav'd her banners, call'd you back in vain 3 
P1TT's voice in thunder warn'd you from a throne, | 
Where Bur in ſplendid uſurpation ſhone, 
King-like, array'd with honours not his own ! 
While all around his ſervile cringing clan 
Purſued the traces of the faw?rite's plan 

And brainleſs heads, falſe hearts, and ſervile hands, 
Enforc'd obedience to his worſt commands. 
Freedom, unplac'd, was robb'd of all her charms, 
And foul Oppreſſion won you to her arms, 


Ye weak ſupporters of a deſperate cauſe, - 
Deſerve for once your country's juſt applauſe; 
Your bungling talents now can only ſuit 
The dark, infidious ſtratagems of BurE; 
Reſign, retire, forego the dangerous field, 
Saul's amour leave to thaſe who beſt can wield. 


The pond” rous ſhield which W arm could 
bear, 
Shall feeble EYE wo preſu ume to wear J 
The tow'ring helmet ſure can never fit 


: Richmond or Conway, that was made for P1Tr. 
| Genius 
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Genius of England! freedom's gusickan! | Hiſe: 


To ſave thy ſons ſome glorious means deviſe; 


To head thy pow'rs be ſome great chief explor'd, 


Nor let each puny whipfer ſeize thy ſword. 


To THE LORD OF THE ISLE, 


WRITTEN IN 1770. 
BY THE SAME. 


Dabis, n, penas. 


Wurrs wilt thou op, * thou all - ee 


Thane, 
Who render'ſt all the patriot's libodts" vain! 


Who prov'ſt by titles, ribbons, or by gold, 
That boaſted virtue may be bought, and ſold! 


That ſtubborn pride can ſtoop to aid thy plan--- _ 
That Chatham doats, tho* Pitt was once a man! 

Shall there not riſe ſome great ſuperior force, 
To check thy mad ambition in its courſe ? 


To drag thee, firuggling, from behind the throne, 


And make thy head for thy falſe heart atone ? 

Shalt thou of goodneſs taint the pureſt ſpring, 

By hell-born magic faſcinate thy king ? | 

And ſhall not freedom's enterprizing arm 

Cut through the gordian knot that binds the charm ? 


Bleſs d 


Bleſs'd be the man, who, virtuous, juſt, and brave, 


Shall ſtretch his hand his country's rights to ſave, 
Ere Albion's ſons become no longer free, 
And all her chiefs unpopular, like thee ! 


One man &, like Abdiel, all thine arts hath found, 

Firm *midſt deſertion, midſt corruption ſound ; 

One whoſe quick eye can penetrate thy wiles, 

Thy frowns who dreads not, nor who courts thy 
ſmiles ; | 

Who loves a Brunſwick, hates a Stuart reign, 

But moſt abhors a kingdom-graſping Thane. 

Reware his vengeance ; for the day will come, 

Big with ripe fate, and black with gath'ring doom, 

When thy juſt ſov'reign, yielding to the call 

Of groaning millions, urging on thy fall, 

Will from thy dazzling greatneſs hurl thee down, 

And vindicate the honour of his crown, 


o ( nL 


WITH A SET OF BOOKS, CONSISTING or A cor 
LECTION OF FUGITIVES, 


BY THE SAME. 


ACCEPT, dear girl, the trifle that I ſend, 
The fimple tribute of a faithful friend; 


ba Earl Temple. 8 
| | Wh 
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Who knows thy worth, and far eſteems it more 

Than the rich diamond from Golconda's ſhore, 
In many a ſerious, many a comic fit, 

By various haids theſe jeux d'eſprit were writ ; 

Some pains I took the Foundlings to collect, 

More judgment it requir'd what to reject. 

Had I your ſkill, your quick-diſcerning parts, 

Without much pains I ſhould have pleas'd all hearts, 

But, ſuch as they are, accept 'em, they are yours, 

And may amuſe you at your leiſure hours, 


RPE TAP H 


IN BOVINGDON CHURCH-YARD, IN HERTFORDSHIRE, 


THE BODY OF MRS. ELIZABETH ALMON, 
Wife of Mr, JOHN ALMON, 


| Nat. Dec. 25, 1737- Nup. Oct. 27, 1760. 
O5. Aug. 31, 1781, . 


T his Stone is inſcribed by her diſconſolate Huſband.” 


— 


Fo thee my thoughts all pleaſures mall forego “, 
For thee my tears ſhall ſtream in filent woe. 
Firſt taught by thee the higheſt bliſs to prove, 
The force, the truth, the purity of love; 

Sacred to thee the gift I will confine, 

Join thee at death—and be for ever thine, 


E Altered from Rowe, 


L 241 J 


ON THE DEATH OF —. 


IRREGULAR. 


BY THE SAME. 


AA = than the new-blown roſe, 
. Queen of ey'ry ſoft deſire ; - 
One moment ſtay—one grave ſhall cloſe 
Each raptur'd boſom's fire. | | 
With eager haſte I claſp'd my arm TT” 
Around her ſnowy neck ; „„ 
She ſtrove to ſpeak, but death alarms; 
She from th' embrace muſt break. 
Then parting from me clos'd her eyes, 
I ſeald 'em with a kiſs; | | 
Each limb extended lifeleſs lies, 2 
— Thoſe limbs of former bliſs. | 
Oh fay, bright cherubs, ſay, 
Did you e'er convey | 
To death's pale regions yet, ſo fair a ſhade ! 
Let Time, with all his num'rous train 
Of mourning lovers, ſing this ſtrain, 
And ſaints and angels guide em thro? the glade. 


50 
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TO MR. SYKES, OF 'LIVERPOOL, 
WRITTEN UPON AN INTENTION OF GOING ABROAD, 
IN 1782, 


BY THE SAME, 
O Sykes! the pupil's fav'rite, and the Muſe's friend, 
No more in Albion's clime the Muſe ſhall ſend 
A verſe to thee; tis fate, not fancy leads 
Through foreign climes ; through foreign meads 
The Muſe ſhall ſtray—perhaps not gain a grace 
Sacred with relics of the Roman race. 
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O be thou bleſs'd, retir'd, and great, and free, 
Nor pant for quiet, with a fate like me. 
Be happy in thy ſhade, and known to few, 
Let my remembrance ſpring again to view, 

How many hours, and days, and years we've paſt, 
Our ſocial friendſhip, and our parting laſt. 8 
s no more |— fair 's dead, 

And love forgot, and'ev'ry pleaſure fled. 


When war ſhall ceaſe, theſe jarring times be o'er, 
And huſh'd the trumpet's and the cannon's roar, 
Convey me, fortune, where ſome other ſcene 
Preſents its view—ſuppoſe the banks of Seine, 
No more 1s left for ſolitude and me, | 
But bootleſs toil, and painful mem'ry. 

BY 


L 28 1 


BY THE SAME. 
2. * : 
WRITTEN IN 1783, 


WHEN Henry frown'd, and Wolſey loſt 


The power he baſely had purloin'd ; 
The nation found, that, to their coſt, 


Both king and people had been blind. 


It is with ſmall things, as with great, 
he principle's alike in all; | 
The paſſions riſe, like Wolſey's ſtate, 
And ebb, like Wolſey, to their fall. 


When pallid toil, and jealous care, 
Were faſt exhauſting nature's ſtore; 
In anxious hope, I wiſh'd to ſhare” 


Of nature's bleſſings ſomething more: 


In a pure air, and near a ſtream, 
On a dry ſoil, with verdure crown'd, 
Confronted by the morning gleam, 
By tufted hills the proſpe& bound; 


I built a houſe : to ſteal from time 

A few more years, and cheer the ray 
Of life's cold evening, ere the prime 
Of ſweet enjoyment felt decay. 


But 
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But death approach'd, like Henry's frown, 
And ruin'd all this ſcheme of bliſs; 
Robb'd me of all I had, to own | 
This lengthen'd ſource of happineſs. 


As Wolſey vain, I thought 'was fix d, 
That Time alone could ſhift the ſcene ; 
That fate, ſuſpended, ſtood berwixt 
Returning health, and 6 LANE pain f . 
But death prevail'd ; and then I found 
My much-lov'd ſcheme, an idle toy; ; 
Error had led me blindly round 
Her giddy maze, a fooliſh boy. 
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| The heart was good, the head was wrong; 
I meant to eke the date of life ; 
To paſs the ſocial hours ainong 
| My friends, my e and my wife. 
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The die is caſt eve _ not be 
Death has deſtroy'd this golden dream; 
Like Wolſey now, I vainly ſee 7 
The treach'ry of each Tg aim. 
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t Mrs. A. was in a declining fate of health when he left 
| London, f 
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Whate'er my lot, no more ſet plans 
On me ſhall urge their tempting force; 
Chance ſhall direct through life's quick. ſands; 
No human ſkill can change her courſe. 


TO MR, —, 


ON THE DEATH OF HIS WIFE» 


CAN I, who love and am belov'd again, 
In this the ' happieſt far of happy men, 
With eyes regardleſs thy affliction ſee? 
Can I be happy, and not pity thee? 
Each other loſs by time is worn away, 
Or love, or fame, or fortune may repay : | : 
But when we loſe the fond, the faithful fair, | 
Soft partner of our joys and of our care, 
No ſecond charmer can the loſs repair, 

Yet ceaſe to mourn—two charmers ſtill remain 
To chear declining life, and eaſe your pain, 
In your lov'd daughters that reſemblance lives, 
Which till encreaſing, ſtill new pleaſure gives. 
May choiceſt bleſſings mark their chearful way, 
Eaſy each life, and innocently gay! 
May love and fortune ſmile upon their youth, 
Their age be crown'd with conſtancy and truth ! _ 
e M | And 
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And when thy cares no farther may extend, 


But life exhauſted haſtens to an end ; 

Then may thy cloſing eyes behold each man 
Who lives for them, when you no longer can 
Safe in whoſe arms each gains the happy ſhore, 
When each indulgent parent is no more. 


ON QUITTING BOOKSELLING. 


Leave irade with but three hundred pounds: 


a-year, 


When houſe- rent, beef £4 mutton are ſo dear! 


Sure, cries a friend, your head's not very clear. 


A NR WE BR 


ON diffrent tradeſmen diff'rent fates attend, 
Who deals in lead, the laws become his friend, 
And will from thieves his property defend; 


But if I purchaſe learning, genius, wit, 


They are not tangible, and I am bit. 


Happy am I to *ſcape with three whole hundred, 


Or, by this time, of b on't Pd been plunder'd, 
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WRITTEN BY A GENTLEMAN IN RETIREMENT, 


ON HEARING THAT HE HAD TEE CHARGED 


WITH MISANTHROPTYy 


W HEN Ienter'd the world inthe prime « af my youth, 
With the ſtrongeſt attachment to virtue and truth; 
Sincerely I hop'd that attachment to find 

In all my concerns and affairs with mankind, 

With ſorrow I ſpeak it, I very ſoon found, 

That virtue was nought but an impotent ſound : 
Too plainly I faw, and too keenly I felt, 


That the ruth on the lips of my friends rarely 4 
Ves the men who profeſs'd the moſt cordial eſteem, 


And my praiſe ever made, without ceaſing, their 

theme, 

Deceiv'd me with oremiſes, flowing and fair, 

And reduc'd me to live upon little but air; 

They made me with grief and with pity diſcern, 
That to live in the world, we to ſuffer muſt learn. 
Deſpairing then friendſhip with mortals to meet, 

I ſhelter'd my head in the ſhades of retreat, 

By many I'm call'd an unſociable elf; 

A man whoſe attention's confin'd to bimſelf; = 

But after the ſhocks I've from fr7end/bip endur'd, 

I'm almoſt, indeed, of philanthropy cur'd. 

The 0th round the candle will play till it dies ; 

When a man has been burnt, from a furnace he flies. 
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THE GENIUS OF BRITAIN, 


| | AN ODE. 
IN ALLUSION TO THE PRESENT TIMES. 


. 


WRITTEN IN 1775. 
| | by Kr 
WHERE roams the genius of the Britiſh Iſle, 
The awful ſpirit of the ancient times? 
Sun- born, the child of fire, what diſtant climes 
Lure thy lorn ſteps from this thy native ſoil? 


II. 


Ve oaks of everlaſting growth, 
Ve black pines waving in the clouds, 
Ye mountains, red with Heaven's wrath, _ 
Ye rocks, whoſe heads the vapour ſhrouds, 
| Say, have ye ſeen him?—By his tread 
Well known of thundering ſound, 
His voice of whirlwind, and his head 
With blazing meteors crown'd. 


III. 


Say, Etna, ſeeſt thou from thy burning throne, 
Or o'er the land, or o'er the wide - ſpread ſeas, 
The path or ſhadow of a ſon free · born; 
Or heareſt thou around thy triple zone, 
Or in the ſcorching beam, or ſea.- borne breeze, 
Save groans of abje& woe, or taunts of ſwelling 


ſcorn ? 
1 5 hen 


La 1 


Then divells he not with thee l ſullen ear, 
Not muſic floating on Sicilian gales, | 

His eye, not beauty panting with deſire, 
His heart, not Ceres' mantle in the vales, 

His ſoul, not Bacchus rob'd with purple fire, 
One moment can detain to thraldom near, 
The ſickly child of ſloth, and pale unmanly fear. 

IV. 
O mountain Appenine! and diſtant thou, 

The faireſt and the talleſt of the plain, 

That near Olympian Piſa wreath*dft thy brow 

With laurels won beneath thy fair domain, 
Howe'er thou'rt call'd !—And thou of ſurer name, 

'That near the haunted ſtream, 
Inſpir'dſt the poet's dream 
And northern ye, that, like a chain, 
Bind in Epirus golden plain! 
Ceraunian mountains, thunder ſcarr'd ! 
And ye that like a rampart ſtood, 
Linkt in holy brotherhood, 
And ſaw the routed Perſian hoſt, 
Their pride, their hope, their glory loſt, 
When the ſea-ſcourging Xerxes dar'd, 
In thought, but vainly dar'd, to yoke theGrecian fame, 


V. 


Alas, the days that ye have ſeen 
Are now as if they ne'er had been! 
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Groveling Superſtition creeps 
Thro' your vales and o'er your ſteeps, 
Like a black and baleful miſt 
| Whithering every manly power, 
Treaſur'd in the patriot breaſt, 
Againſt the great decilive hour. 
. ad & Ms 
O lands, rever'd of old, the gaze of all, 
How vaſt your zenith's height, how deep your fall! 
Here the mooned Prophet raves 
Midſt a dark'ned land of faves; 


There the ſpotted dragon flings 
woes gelten, deaths, from his terrific wings, 


VII. 
Turn we hence the Muſe diſdains 
To ſeek her ſon amidſt ignoble chains, 
See, the wings her rapid flight 
To the Pyrenean height: 
She caſts her eyes, and views on either band: 


Two ſiſter queens, but of a various land; 
Each head with fair and flowery garlands crown d, 


But ab, their feet in galling ſhackles bound! 
In tarniſht fate fits one forlorn, 
With wither'd bays and trophies torn 3 
Buxom, blithe, and debonaire, c 
Sings the other ſpite of care: 


Genius 


1 
Genius, ſcience, arts and arms, 
Wait upon her careleſs charms : 
A race ſo bright, a land fo fair, 
What pity Freedom ds ells not there! 


VIII. 
Northward to the Alpine ridge 
Now ſhe turns her lofty head; 


Inſtant ſhe lights; the maſly bridge 
Shakes beneath her ſounding tread, 


She aſks of every hill and every dale, 
If he, the ſon ſhe ſeeks, inhabits there. 
No anſwer comes upon the lonely gale ; 
Alas, thy ſon is vainly ſought for here!“ 
. 
Onward ſhe moves when from Helvetia's hill 
A mournful accent ſtrikes her troubled ear: 


Her daring archer ſhe remembers ſtill, 
When lo! his cloud-clad ſpirit glided near, 


> of 
MUSE 


Haſt thou ſeen my favourite ſon, 

Once of thee ſo loy'd and known? 

He who whiſper'd in thine ear, 

When the arrow, wing'd with fear, 
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At a tyrant's ſtern command 
Fled from forth thy parent hand ; 
Once of thee ſo lov'd and known, 
Haſt thou ſeen my favourite ſon ? 

Bo 
8% 
In vain, alas, thy favourite ſon | 
Of me was lov'd, of me was known ! 
Long ſince he fled, and left this land 
A ſlave to every ſlave's command: 
Petty tyrants rule her now, 
And all in vain I drew the bow. 
XII, 
M Us E. | 

Northward perhaps he dwells ; the rigorous North 

Is ſtill propitious to the patriot flame: | 

Perhaps thine eye deſcry'd him paſſing forth, 

Perhaps thine ear retains his diffant fame. 


Say, doth he wander o'er the hollow plains 


Of Dalecarlia, where he wont to ſtray, 
And hear amid the miner's clanking chains 
Big groans burſt forth for that auſpicious day, 
When he, the hero, patriot, ſage, and king, 
Should raiſe the voice, and lift the ſhining ſpear, 
That, like a comet leaping from his ſphere, 
Pointed the path to liberty amain, 
And flaſh'd red venyeance on the cruel Dane; 


Whereof remoteſt lands and lateſt times ſhall ring. 
XIII. 


(:- 253 ] 
XIII, 


Alas, no more he wanders there, 
- No ſounds congenial catch his ear ; 
No more the torch of Freedom lights 
Their weary days, their tedious nights; 
All dreary, dark, and wild ! _ | 
O land, deſerted and forlorn, 
Never, ah never ſhall return 
Thy ſummer-ſun ; thy leaf is ſhed, _ 
Virtue and liberty are fled, 
The parent with the child! 
XIV. 
M 
Say, doth he walk upon the face of earth, 
Dr lies he buried in the gulphy wave, 
Or ſome enchantreſs frowning on his birth 


Lulls in her lap, or locks him in her cave ? 
Time was, one couch of this reſounding lyre 


Rous'd him from line to line, from pole to pole; 


Sublim'd mim to the height of martial fire, 
Or ſoft entranc'd to peace his melting ſoul. 
Where ſleeps he now ?—The Goddeſs bow'd her 


head, 2 
No anſwer came——the cloud-clad ſpirit was fled... 


; M 5 XV. 


* 


; | \ 5 
. 
8 „ mw 44 1 ; - I 4 8 
* dre r r ee ral W * yp * 2 PRA > f 
a " 2 1 1 8 5 is r FX 1 * 5 n — n erp * — = * 
= X 8 * 1 N 5 To acer fate Lot ANG DOR NT Lt OI SPI 3 D 2 r — - CE ISS 2 
» ; > —— n ; png APE Us Me or & Vie tore 
— f 1 ado Ws == —_ _ — 3 — — A — K 3 al - wh ” LA: 
„ — — — — 1 : © 7 2 : 2 o 8 3 JE 0 2 r 5 4 
l — 8 _ * ——— n — — — — — > >: £82. : r 5 * 2 Wo 2 . © hr RW , 1 : - 
7 * "4 4 ; 3 — 5 = ca — * 59 = 3 . N r 
ar, or l hell 0 n 8 * = OS o Ts — 2 
S 5 2 % - TR x * 
\2 wy * * WD, 2 > TIS 2 : = 2 bi 7 * w_ — * = - — 
ho Mr METER; 20G IS ne Fr: * 
D 


22 — * 


— . = l l 
— —— — ͥ ͤ —— 


— + $2, 


* 


* — E 
4 
2 


— —— 
— 52 — — ate — —— — = — 
— 
ng 
—— —-— ui 
3 


oe ee _ 


r. A En ns EA 
as — n " N 
— * . — 


— 1 * — — — Ae PI 


= = — 
o = =_ = : . \ = — = n ” Je bags - a \ 
= 3 * 1 28 = 5 * — — ( * A e es „5 — _ „ n C * 2222 CONE f = 3 PE _ 
* : N I « . nd \ ens \ N > 1 5 —— l 9 ; - 4 — 
ä $I > * — 6 Fo ö a 5 8 it l ; : _ > ok 1 
a x Bn, . e re 3 - 2 n Ae 4 — — * — rt a 6 AS * h — wy Ka b FE " pe ge Pramas „ pts we th ape 2 


— = 
eh Pritam —— 


- —— — 
— 
TI "I 
: * 5 


4 
| 
4 
} 


3 


( 254 ] 
r 4 
She turn'd her ſteps;—when from the Artic ſhore. 
A voice was heard acroſs th' Atlantic roar : 
He lives! he lives!“ the raptur'd Goddeſs cries, 
Then inſtant ſprings aloft and cleaves the ſkies ; 
To the huge Andes points her eager way; 
Stately ſhe lights, and thus begins her lay. 


XVI. 


Ye giant hills, ye firſt-born of the earth, 

That with Titanian fronts aſſail the ſkies ! 
Ye mighty race, who ſaw great Nature's birth, 

And all the pigmy mountains round you riſe, 

Then when the waters fled 

Jo their capacious bed, 

And left the round earth rob'd in green, 

Spangled with lakes and hills between ! 

Ye with ſolemn ſong I greet, 

And on your tall heads plant my feet, 
A ſtranger erſt; — but now a voice divine 
Calls me to wait at Freedom's ſacred ſhrine, 


XVII. 


Lo! acroſs the Darien land, 

Bending to the dexter hand, 

Lies a creſtent-formed bay, 

Once with fluttering ſtreamers gay : 
Commerce, the queen, her breaſt unbound, 
Nouriſh'd all her children round; 


Yet 
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Yet till with filial duty warm, 7 


Own'd the ſweet parental charm, 
That binds with ſtrong but gentle reign, 
Beyond the tyrant's iron chain, 
XVII. 
Now other ſights and other ſounds ariſe ; 
Black waves the flag upon the mournful ſhore 3 > 


In dread confrontment the red banner flies, 
And Hell's own engines wait the time to roar. 


XIX. 


Seeſt thou not a form divine 

Of the ancient Genii line, 

Such as Rome and Athens own'd, 

When on Freedom's baſe enthron'd ? 

"Tis he, long ſought, through fears and toils, 

The Genius of the Britiſh IHles — X! 

Awful like a God he ſtands ; 

'The thronging nations lift their hands,, | 
And, as they pour the ardent vow, 

Catch inſpiration from his brow. 


XX. 


Sofily, ah ſoftly wake the ſleeping fire, 
Rouſe not the angry lightning's utmoſt force; 
A parent's brealt mult meet its deitin'd courſe, 
A parent's breaſt muſt bleed beneath its ire. 
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VV 
Be firm, but calmly firm — maintain the rights 
That Nature gives, and free: born manhood 
„eim. | 
Purſue the radiant track where Virtue lights, 
Aud on her ſacred column grave your names. 


But ah, if heedleſs duty aught hath err'd, 
If Freedom kindling in too fierce a blaze, 
'That heaven-deſcended ſcroll hath aught impair'd, 
The thrice-dear charities of human race 


O Mercy ! ſtoop thou from thy golden ſkies, 
Thy charmed veil among the nations caſt, 
Wave thy ſoft wand of pity o'er their eyes, 
And tears on either face blot out the paſt. 


80 ſung the Muſe: the hills the ſtrain prolong, 
And Heaven in thunder ratify'd the ſong, 


A RECEIPT, TO MAKE A PEER, 


OCCASIONED BY THE REPORT. OF A PROMOTION, 


'T AKE a man who by nature's a true ſon of earth, 
By rapine enrich'd, tho? a beggar by birth ; 

Of genius the loweſt, ill-bred and obſcene, 
Of morals moſt wicked, moſt naſty in mien ; 
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By none ever truſted, yet ever + employ'd; 

In blunders moſt tertile, of merit quite void; 

A ſcold in the ſenate, abroad a buttfoon, 

The ſcorn and the jeſt of all courts but his own ;. 

A ſlave to that wealth which ne'er made him a frend, 


And proud of that cunning which ne'er gain'd an end; 


A dupe in each treaty, a Soi in each vote, 
In manners and form a complete Hottentot:: 
Such a one could you find, of all men i'd commend 
him, : 

But be ſure let the curſe of ah Briton attend him. 
Thus fitly prepar'd, add the grace of a throne, 
The folly of monarchs, and ſcreen of a crown, 
Take a Prince for this purpaſe without ears or eyes, 
And a long parchment patent ſtuft brimful of lyes ; 
Theſe mingled together a Fiat ſhall paſs, 
And a oy rut a Peer, that before was an aſs. 

| Probatum eff, 


KING STEPHEN Axp nis COURTIER; 


A MORAL TALE, FOUNDED ON FACT. 
BY LUKE LACKRENT) LL. B. 


WITH A PREFACE BY HIS UNCLE LANCELOT., 


PREFACE. 
THE family of ts Lackrents have been 1 
if not poets, time immemorial, Indeed, were I to 
* 1, 55 „ 
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trace out all the collateral branches of it from its 
firſt founder Sir Jethro Lackrent, Temp. Richdi. Serus, 
& Henri, Quart. who married a baſe-born daughter 
of Geoffrey Chaucer's, I could prove that Oiway, 
Dryden, and many other poets of prime note, had 
- ſome of Sir Jethro's blood in their veins ; nay, I 
could make out this relationſhip full as clearly as ſome 
perſons do, who, by a like genealogical proceſs, prove 
themſelves to be couſins, no farther off than in a 
fourteenth or fifteenth remove, of his preſent Majeſty: 
but this would look oftentatious, and is not perhaps 
much to the purpoſe, my preſent buſineſs being to 


give the world my own opinion of my nephew's com- 


poſition, The boy calls it fooliſhly a moral tale: I 
cannot conceive why; except that, like the faſhion= 
able Contes Moraux among the French, it has no mo- 
rality in it. But (though I don't like he ſhould ape 
the French) 1 would not quarrel with the title, were 
the tale itſelf a little more probable. As to his ana- 
chroniſm at the beginning, the lad was himſelf aware 
of it, and has ingeniouſly enough apologized for 
it, by introducing a certain adept in antiquari-anility 
(if I may be permitted to coin a word) as pointing 
out the blunder, and receiving a proper rebuff from 
the author on the occaſion, But it is the egregious | 
flattery which he puts in his Courtier's mouth that 
I cannot away with: the trite privilege which poets 
claim, guidlibet audendi, will not here ſerve for Luke's 


excuſe 
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excuſe in the leaſt, quod mibi oftendis fic incredulus ods, 
My nephew, I know, would here plead in his own de- 
fence, that no flattery can be too groſs to put into a 


courtier's mouth: but here I deny the poſition; / modus 


in rebus, there are bounds of probability fixed even to a 


courtier's flattery : for inſtance, I can eakly canceive 
that a courtier might ſay, and perhaps think, that his 


royal maſter was the only patriot in his kingdom; but 
this is far, very far ſhort of that outrageous proſtitutien 
of truth which Luke's courtier ventures upon; and 
yet the impudent rogue declares his tale is founded 
on fact. But methinks I hear my reader ſay, If 
te the merit of your nephew's poetry depend on ſuch 
an improbable circumſtance, why publiſh it, why 


© expoſe him to the cenſure of the reviewers? You 


«© will have him torn to pieces by their critical teeth, 


« without redemption on his part, and without pity 


„on theirs.” No, my good reader! here you are 
miſtaken : a ſmall paper like this will be below their 
notice as public cenſors. The eagle diſdains to pounce 
upon the wren or the chaffinch, ' In the confined at- 
moſphere through which my paper will circulate, he 


may imp his infant plumes with much ſecurity. 1 
know people will find fault with the tale itſelf ; yet 


(it a fond uncle's partiality does not much deceive 
me) 1 think they will like his manner of telling it; 


they will, I truſt, agree with me, that the boy has 


already got ſuch a knack of free and eaſy rhyming, 
5 1 the 
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the fine qua non of modern poetry, that in time be on. 


may come to ſomething, and perhaps beat all your 
 odes, your ſolemn blank verſes (blank often with a 
vengeance), your finging tragedies, your crying come. 
dies, out of the pit.—— I am aware, however, that, 
before Luke can achieve this, he muſt be a little 
better verſed in the To mperwy than he is at preſent; and 


where can he learn this better than in the college 
where he now reſides ? He muſt afterwards be further 


inſtructed in gli Cotumi ; and that he will alſo be, 
when, in going to Weſtminſter-hall from the Inns of 
Court (to which I mean ſhortly to ſend him), he calls 
in at the exhibitions of painting - by the way, and 
picks up law and vertù together in the ſame morning, 
In the mean time I beg the reader's indulgence to 
my nephew's firſt eſſay of the kind, diverting myſelf, 
while am correCting the preſs for him, with thinking 

how pleaſed the poor boy will be to read himſelf 


in print. 5 
THE © AL » 9 


AvVAuNT! ! ye vile diſloyal throng, 
Who think a monarch may do wrong; 
Pu prove, in every rebel's ſpite, 
Ev'n all he touches muſt do right. 


+ King Stephen preſented a watch to one of his courtiers 


e Smelt, and 2 to e it with his own 
; royal 


King 
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King Stephen was a worthy Peer, 

His breeches coft him half a crown, 
In which a watch this King did wear, 

All in a fob of fuſtian brown. 
% Heav'ns!” cries Dean Mills in ſage amaze, 
« A watch, and worn in Stephen's days! 

© This anecdote we do not read 
© In Baker, Holingſhead, or Speed. 


% Watches when firft invented —ſeek em 
% In Brother Truſler's Fade Mecum, 

* —See here—firft brought to England—ev'n 
© So late as fifteen ninety-ſeven, 
Now Stephen reign'd” —— 

I care not when. 
Doctor, you interrupt my pen, 
'Tis rude to ſtop a ſtaunch old Tory 
Thus at the outſet of his ſtory : 
If other folks me tripping catch 
About King Stephen and his watch, 


royal hands. Smelt being in a promiſcuous company [the 


meeting at York in 1779], enquiry was made after the hour of 


the day. Watches were drawn out, when the differences were 


marked, and conſiſted, as uſual, in the variation of ſome minutes, 
from one to ten or fifteen, The royal watch alone was before 


the foremoſt an hour and a half, and was conſequently reprobated . 
a heretical. Smelt, however, inſiſted that his was right, and : 


muſt be right, being regulated by infallible royalty, &c. dec. 
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You prudently ſhould wink, 1 ween ; - 
 You--a grave churchman, nay a Dean! 


Wir watch in fob, as firſt I ſaid, 


Kiog Stephen ſtructed o'er the mead, 


And met a Courtier flim, yet ſleek, 


With foretop high, and ſmirking cheek, 


Supple his loins, his hamſtrings weak; 
Who crouch'd, and ſtretch'd his beak before, 


Like gooſe approaching a barn door. 
& Hold up thy head, King Stephen cry'd, 
&« And walk a while at our left ſide, 


„ Sir Courtier ! of our coartly train 


% We hold thee the moſt gallant ſwain; 
“ Nor is there any *ſquire we know 


© Who ſpeaks ſo ſmooth, or bows ſo low; 


«© Whether from nature, or from art, 

6 Yet ſure we are thou top'ſt thy part. 

« Here take this watch, we've ſet it ſo, 
% To tell thee.when to come and go, 
% To fetch and carry as we pleaſe;F 
He bow'd, then took it on his knees. 


Some fin months after ( ſcene the ſame), 


With cap in hand our Courtier came 


To meet King Stephen in his walk; 


When, as fit prelude to more talk, 


The King ſaid, © Courtier, what's o'clock ?* 


The Courtier, in his true-blue frock, 


Making 
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Making a moſt obſequious ſlide, ; | 4 þ 
Produc'd his watch with humble pride, = 
And, in a ſoft and ſilken tone, Po. | | 
Cry'd, “ Sire ! 'tis half an hour paſt one.” | ; 
xy | : = 
% Paſt one! odds body,” ſaid the King, | | 
Lock at the ſun, 'tis no ſuch thing; = 
“He is not near his noon-tide height, | . 
% Beſhrew me tis not much paſt eight.“ | J 
| 7 ' i 
„% My Liege,” replied the dainty creature | 4 
© I reſt upon my regulator: M0 
This beſt of watches, beſt of things, | ; 
« Giv'n by the very beſt of Kings, if 
« Is ever preſent to my view; | | 1 
The ſun may err, 1 muſt be true. | - it 
O ne'er ſhall my diſloyal eyes i 
« Truſt yon vague time-piece of the ſkies. 85 | 
“That ſun—T thank him for his light, hee bi | | | * 
It ſhews me this more ſplendid fight, 93 [| 
„This pledge of your refulgent favour ; 9 
But let not the vain thing endeavour, | {| 
Jo ſhine the ruler of my time: | 1 
„No, gracious Sire, both eve and prime, | | j 
% Your gift ſhall regulate my motions, . _ 1 
s My meals, ſecretions, nay devotions. : 7 Ll 4 6 
And may you, Sire! (which Heav'n forfend) | | l 
With one dread frown my being end, Se _ 
| | St ,, [> 
1-4 5 
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King Stephen ſmil'd, and ins cry'd, 
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If e'er my faith fo far ſhould faulter, 
„ As dare the watch you ſet to alter ! 


* Which, like its donor, day and night, 

& Still tick-tacks obſtinately right; 

* Whole every wheel diſdains to run, 

% Directed by yon factious ſun, - 

* And goes, my Sov' reign, ; afſure „„ 
% As well de fatto as de Jure.“ 


% Troth thou haſt taken the right ſide; 
«© The ſun's a Whig ; as I'm a ſinner, ; 
“ Tis time to dreſs and go to dinner.“ 


THE PATRIOTS. 


IN ſeventeen hundred and forty. five, 
When black Rebellion was alive, 
And with a giant-ſtride came forth 


From her bleak den the ſtormy North; 


Jack, who, by creditors unkind, 
Had long in priſon been confin'd, 


At window bars, half. ſtarv'd, half-bare, 


Standing to breathe the wholeſome air, 

Who ſhould paſs by, in martial geer, 

But ſwaggering Tom, the grenadier, mY | 
N HE ; 66 Hollo= 


E 
« Hollo now Thomas, what's the crack ?“ 
& Why, worſe than bad enough, friend Jack: 
© They ſay—(damn him)—the young Pretender 
« Bids fair to be our Faith's Defender; 
« And rebels now are brim with hope | 
„To bring in Charley and the Pope.“ 
Quo? Jack, with lengthen'd rueful face, 
© Good Heav'n forbid !—if that's the caſe, 
Our liberty's for ever gone, | 
“% And poor Old England quite undone,” 
Our liberty!“ cries Tom—* what's worſe, 
© A thouſand times a greater curſe, 
If the Pretender mounts the throne, 
% Damme—our dear religion's gone!“ 


Thus Jack in jail exclaims and fears 
Freedom will be aboliſh'd ; 

While ſwaggering Tom, ſoldier-like, ſwears 
The church will be demoliſh'd, 
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IN IMITATION OF CALLISTRATUS, 


BY SIR WILLIAM JONES, 


SUNG BY MR, WEBB, AT THE SHAKESPEARE TA- 


VERN, ON TUESDAY THE 14TH DAY OF MAY, 
1782, AT THE ANNIVERSARY DINNER! OF THE 
SOCIETY FOR CONSTITUTIONAL INFORMATION, 


* 


VERDANT myrtle's branchy pride 
Shall my biting falchion wreathe: 


Soon ſhall grace each manly fide, 


Tubes that ſpeak, and points that breathe, 


Thus,-Harmodius, ſhone thy blade! 


Thus, Ariſtogiton, thine! | 
Whoſe, when Britain fighs for aid, 
Whoſe ſhall now delay to ſhine? 


Deareſt youths, in iſlands bleſt, 


Not, like recreant idlers, dead; 
You with fleet Pelides reſt, 
And with godlike Diomed, 


Verdant myrtle's branchy pride 
Shall my thirſty blade entwine : 
Such, Harmodius, deck'd thy ſide! 


Such, Ariſtogiton, thine ! | 


_ 


. 1 

They the baſe Hipparchus ſlew, 
At the feaſt for Pallas crowu'd; 

Gods ! how ſwift their poniards flew ! | 
How the monſter ting d the ground! 7 | the 
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Then, in Athens, all was peace, 
Equal laws and liberty; 

Nurſe of arts, and eye of Greece! 

People valiant, firm, and free! 


> pry — 
es —— Lo 


e „ * OSD * Hs — 
* 
—— — — — — 9 — 
— — 4 4 = 2 S 
i . I © wh x \ TH; 2 a » 
S o 


3 
— 
— 


| 


Not lefs glorious was thy deed, 
Wentworth, fix'd in Virtue's cauſe ; 

Nor leſs brilliant be thy mced, 
Lenox, friend to equal laws! 


High in Freedom's temple rais'd, 
See Fitz-Maurice beaming ſtand, 
For collected virtues prais'd, | 
Wiſdom's voice, and Valour's hand! 


Ne'er ſhall Fate their eyelids cloſe ; 
They, in blooming regions bleſt, 
With Harmodius ſhall repoſe, 
With Ariſtogiton reſt, 
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Nableſt chiefs, a hero's crown 
Let the Athenian patriots claim : 
You leſs fiercely won renown; 
You afſum'd a milder name. 
| 5 _ They 
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They through blood for glory frove, 
You more bliſsful tidings bring; 
. They to death a tyrant drove, 
PpPoou to fame 7g/or da KING. 


Riſe, BrITANNI A, dauntleſs rife ! 
| Cheer'd with triple Harmony, 
Monarch good, and nobles wife, 
People valiant, firm, and FREE! 


IN IMITATION OF ALCAUS., 


6 BV SIR WILLIAM JONES. 

| Od NM S ENU, 8% | 
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| ALC. quoted by AR1STIDES, 


| bp: | wW H AT. conſtitutes a ſtate ? 
| = Not high- rais'd battlement or labour'd mound, 
| Thick wall or moated gate; | 
| Not cities proud with ſpires and turrets . 
Not bays and bread-arm'd ports, 
Where, laughing at the ſtorm, rich navies rides ; 
a ns Not ſtarr'd and ſpangled courts, 


Where low-brow'd baſeneſs wafis n to pride: 
: No; 
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No; ;—MEN, high minded MEN, 
With pow'rs as far above dull brutes endued 
In foreſt, brake, or den, | | 


| As beafts excel cold rocks and brambles 5 0 3 


Men, who their duties know, 
But know their rights, and, knowing, dare maintain, 
| Prevent the long-aim'd blow, 


And cruſh the tyrant while they read the chain: 


Theſe conſtitute a State ; 
And ſov'reign LAW, that fate's collected will, 
Ofer thrones and globes elate | 
Sits Empreſs, crowning good, repreſſing ill: 
Smit by her ſacred frown, 


'The-fiend Diſcretion like a vapour ſinks, 


And een the all-dazzling Crown 
Hides his faint rays, and at her bidding ſhrinks, 
Such was this heav'n- lov'd iſle, f 


| Than Leſbos fairer and the Cretan ſhore ! 


No more ſhall Freedom ſmile ? 

Shall Britons languiſh, and be MEN no more? 
Since all muſt life reſign, 

Thoſe ſweet rewards, which decorate the brave, 
*T'is folly to decline, | 


And ſteal inglorious to the filent grave. | 3 
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O D E 
©CCASIONED BY SIR WILLIAM BROWNE'S LEGACY 
OF TWO GOLD MEDALS, TO BE DISPOSED OP 


ANNUALLY, FOR THE ENCOURAGEMENT OF 
| * | 
POETRY IN THE UNIVERSITY OF CAMBRIDGE, 


Arma virumque ! 


Arms aud the Knight 7 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


IN an age of ſuch unbounded liberty as the pre- 
ſent, when even the * Regius profeſſor of Divinity 
himſelf dares publicly advance a vindication of the 
abſurd principles of the Revolution, what are we not 
to expect? | 

Is there no choſen + David in this Univerſity, b 
who will boldly go forth, and bid defiance to this 
proud and gigantic Philiſtine ? Muſt the ſublime 
doctrine of paſſive obedience and non- reliſtance fall 
into diſrepute ? | 

I truſt there are ſome devout men in this pious i 
feminary of ſound learning, and religious education, I! 
who would not bluſh to profeſs tenets which I once 
was weak enough to believe were inculcated only in 


See a ſermon lately publiſhed by Dr. Watſon, 
Caledonia has long boaſted of ſuch a champion. 


the 


AP 


ne 
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| he 5 al Univerſities of St. Andrews, Edinborough, 


Glaſgow, and Aberdeen. 
My learned Tutor, in particular, for whom all 


men profeſs the ſincereſt veneration and eſteem, has 


delivered ſuch divine doctrines from the pulpit, as 
doubtleſs muſt render him, in the eyes. of all good 
men, truly worthy of the bighe/t elevation. 

There is one expreſſion in the diſcourſe to which 
I mean particularly to allude, which ſurely deſerves 
to be engraven in letters of gold, 


© EVEN A NERO WAS COMMANDED TO BE OBEYED.” 


To bim likewiſe we are indebted for the ſubje& of 
the Odes for the preſent year; a ſubject than which 
none can be imagined more excellent, ſince, as 


Waller very juſtly obſerved, on an occalion at leaſt 


as remarkable as the preſent, ** poets always excel in 
fiction. 
Eman. Coll. June 10th, 1776, 


THE 00 
J. 


FAIR Granta! bid thy ſons rehcarſe, 


In poliſh'd ſtrains, and eaſy verſe, 
The praiſes of the Knight 


Who bade thoſe annual orbs to riſe, 


Whoſe luſtre gilds thy cloudleſi ſkier, 
And blinds our dazzled light. | 
N. „ II. Thoſe 


E 
| | * 
Thoſe golden rays with Phoebus! fire 
Shall each poetic breaſt inſpire: _ 
Such pow'r each beam diſplays, 
Thy ſplendid ſtile full many a bard 
Shall equal, O ſublime L--y--d!_ 
And thine, ſublimer H. s! 


ö | 255 . | es. | III. 


'To thee ſuch bleſſings while we owe, 

Which none, Sir William, could beſtow 
With wiſdom leſs than thine ! 

Lives there that mean, that abje& man, 

Who would to thy exalted plan 

A ſelfiſh cauſe aſſign? 


| CC 
fThoſe orbs, on which with joy we gaze, 
| „Thy vanity firſt gave to blaze;“ 


Thus envious Malice cries: 
Rut all thy friends, too modeſt Browne! 
To whom thy meekneſs well was known, 
Such idle tales deſpiſe, 


See two late Poems upon Duelling, which obtained, and | 
ſurely very deſervedly, Mr. Seaton's prize, 
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- Long as the genuine Attic taſte 
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Nor needs, immortal bard! thy name 
Such ſmall addition to its fame: 

In Truth's unſullied page, LEY 
The fame thy works have gain'd, ſhall-laſt 
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Which marks this happy age! 


VI, 
No! thou didſt only mean to prove 
Ot ev'ry Mule thy ardent love, 
And gi/d the path to fame; 
—— And let not Granta's ſens deſpair! 


Some favour'd bard thy praiſe may ſhare, 
And emulate thy name! 


VII. 


While we thy care, Sir William, boaſt, 
We know not which r admire the moſt, 
Thy wiſdom, or thy taſte ! 
They bid the book-worm poet ſpeak 
* Horatian Latin, Sapphic Greek, 
Nor wit in Engliſh waſte, 


VII". They 


* It was ſtipulated in Sir William Browne's will, that the 
odes written for his medals ſhould be, one in Greek, in imita» - 


* 


3 1 „ . tion 
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| They bid (well- imei Granta' 8 aer 
Is ever fill'd by thoſe alone 
Whom genius deigns to bleſs) 
The ſage Vicechancellor decide 
Who ſhall enjoy the wiſh'd-for pride 
Thy honours to poſſeſs, 
IX. 


Sure Phoebus? ſelf the fav'rite plan 
Thy happy genius firſt began 
His conſtant care has made; 
A miracle for thee has ſhown, 
And once in M-gd-l-n has been known 
To give unlook'd-for aid! | 


X. 


Thy plains, Newmarket ! never taught _ 
* Young W. II- p ſo divine a thought 
That good Sir William's praiſe 


tion of Sappho; the other in Latin, after the manner of Ho- 
race. | 
The ſubject given out laſt year was, Low Gulielmi Brow: ne; 
that for the preſent, © Bellum Americanum,” 
The Vicechancellor names the ſubject, and confers the prizes. 
* 'The Honourable and Reverend Mr, W-ll-p, maſter of 


M-gd-l-a college, was V-=-ch--cell-r laſt year. | 
ES | Should 


TT os Þ 


+ Should 4 his Horace be beſtow'd; 
Or by chaſte Sappho's tender ode, 
And ſoft, love-breathing lays. 


2» 8 
Who could a nobler ſubje& chuſe 


To animate a claſſic Muſe ? 
t F-rm-r! that taſk is thine? 
Unwilling we're compell'd to own 
Thy praiſe itſelf, Sir William Browne! 
A ſubject leſs divine. 7 
XII. 
ves, by thy Shakeſpeare” s genius fir'd, 
Or by the ſelf. ſame Muſe inſpir'd 
| That made him all her care, 
Thou bid'ſt us ſing great G--ge's hoſt, 
And, Boſton! yelling on thy coaſt, 
The deep-mouth'd dogs of war. 


+ Sir William . was remarkably fond of this author, whoſe- 


works he always carried in his pocket, and even ordered by 


| His will that they ſhould be buried with him in his cofling. 
which order was punctually obeyed, 


t Dr. F-rm-r, maſter, and at the ſame time tutor, of 
Em-n--1 college, bears the office of V=--ch--e-ll-r this year, 
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Sure, Sappho, thy melodious ſhell - 
On ſuch a theme will love to dwell! 

* in P-rc-y's vourhful train 
Some gentle Phaon's am'rous aid 
Shall bid each beauteous Yankee maid 

Diſplay her charms in vain. 

EE „ 
Nor ſhalt thou, Horace! &er complain; 
Vict'ries, like thoſe of -s reign, 

Auguſtus never knew. 
Fair Concord's deſolated vale, 

And Bunker's Hill, ſhall tell a tale 

Some may forever rue! 

. . 
And thou, illuſtrious H—e ! ſhalt ſhine 
In each immortal claſſic line, 
Ad brighten ev'ry page ! 
Great Xenophon ! that dar't retreat 
On board the gallant Britiſh fleet, 
I To follow nobler G—ge! 


& Why in vain? The author muſt ſurely mean, that Sap- 
pho, with ſo many kind Phaons to conſole her, would have no 
occaſion to indulge the peculiar paſſion to which ſhe is ſaid to 
have been unhappily addifed : he cannot certainly hint, that 
the fair Americans would in vain diſplay their charms to ſo 
many Engliſh Phaons ; eſpecially, as we may fairly conclude 
they would naturally be proud to imitate that gallantry for 
which their nob'e leader, P-rc-y, has ever been fo remarkable, 


: XVI. Oh! 


4 FF 
XVI. 


Oh! by thy bright example fir'd, 

Should C-rl-n wiſh to be admir'd, 
And give his foes a check; 

Soon ſhall we ſee his bolder train 

Launch on the boſom of the main, 

Eſcape ———and burn Quebec! 


. 


What yet remains ? a pious pray'r 
That Neptune's all-propitious care 
Some gentle gales may ſend, 
Such as of late our tranſports knew: 
-® Sure ſofter zephyrs never blew . © 
*Twixt London and Graveſend: ! 


XVIII. 


Then to the bard who dares to chuſe 
A theme ſo great, the ſmiling Muſe 
Shall give the golden fee; 
+ And, F-rm-r! ſince thy plaſtic hand 
Alone the noble outline plann'd, 
"ih biſhopric to thee ! 


- If there ! is. any obſcurity in this W Sir P. t r 3 1 
is humbly requeſted to favour the public with an explanation. 


+ There is no doubt, from the well-known humility of the 
worthy doctor, that he would be happy in having an opportu- 
| naty 5 into his power of refuſing an offer of this nature; 


Ns T HE. 
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"PHE PRESENT AGE. 


No more, my friend, of vain applauſe, 
Nor complimental rhymes : | 

Come, Muſe, let's call another cauſe, 
And ſing about the Times. 


For, of all ages ever known, 
The preſent is the oddeſt 5 
As all the men are honeſt grown, 
And all the women, modeſt, 


No lawyers now are fond of fees, 
Nor clergy of their dues; | 

Few people at the play one ſees, 
At church, what crowded pews ! 


No courtiers now their friends deceive 
With promiſes of favour ; | 

For what they make em once believe, 

They faithfully endeavour. 


Our nobles Heav'n defend us all! 
Fl nothing ſay about em: 
For they are great, and I'm but ſmall ; 


So, Muſe, jog on without em. | 
Our 


[ 259 1] 
Our gentry ! what a virtuous race 
Deſpiſing earthly treaſures z 


Fond of true honour's glorious chace, 


And quite averſe to pleaſures, 


| The ladies dreſs ſo plain, indeed, 
VPou'd think 'em Quakers all: 


Witneſs the wool- packs on their head, 


So comely ! and ſo ſmall! 


What iradeſman now forſakes his ſhop: 


For politics, or news? 
Or takes his dealer at a hop,. 
Through intereſted views ? 


No ſoaking ſot his ſpouſe negleRs: 
For mvgs of mantling nappy 3. 
Nor madly ſquanders bis effects, 
To make himſelf quite happy. 


Our frugal taſte the ſtate ſecures, 
Wbence, then, can woe begin? 


For lux'ry's all turn'd out of doors, 


Frugality took in. 
Hence all the plenty of the times! 
Hence all proviſiens cheap! 


Hence dearth of foilies and of crimes !' 


Hence all complaints afleep !. 
es 1 N. 6 
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Vile cuckold. meking is forgot; 
No ladies now in keeping / 
No debtors in our-priſons rot ! 
5 No creditors a-weeping ! 


(So frequent once) the French diſeaſe 
Js grown near out of knowledge; 

And doctors take but mod'rate fees 
In country, town, or college. 


No pleaſure-chaiſes fill the ſtreets, 
Or crowd the roads on Sunday; 
So horſes, lab'ring through the week, 
Obtain a reſpite one day. 


See! gameſters, jugglers, ſwearers, lyars, 
Deſpis'd, and out of faſhion; 
And modern youth, grown ſelf-deniers, 
Fly all unlawful | reer 


1 the —_ thus endow?d! 
So void of want and crimes !. 

All zealous for their neighbour's good; 3 
Oh theſe are glorious times! 


Your 8 ! (with wond'ring ſtare, 
Says Tom, ) is mighty high, fir! 

| But pray forgive me, if I (wear, 

\ f I think tis all a LYE, fir! 


= : F 
Ha! think you ſo, my honeſt clown? 
Then take another light on't; 
Juſt turn the picture de- donun, 

1 fear you'll ſee the right on't. 
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ON THE DEATH OF YORICK, THE REVEREND NMR. 
STERNE, AUTHOR OF TRISTRAM SHANDY, &C, 
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Wirk wit and genuine humour to diſpel, 
From tae deſponding boſom, gloomy care, 
And bid the guſhing tear, at the ſad tale 

Of hapleſs love or filial grief, to flow 

From the full-ſympathifing heart, were thine 
Theſe pow'rs, O Sterne! But now thy fate demand 
(No plumage nodding o'er the emblazon'd hearſe, 
Proclaiming honours, where no virtue ſhone) 
But the fad tribute of the heart-felc ſigh. 
What, tho' no taper caſt its deadly ray, 

Or the full choir ſing requiems o'er the tomb, 
The humbler grief of friendſhip is not mute; 
And poor Maria, with her faithful kid; 

Her auburn trefles careleſsly entwin'd 

With olive foliage, at the cloſe of day 

Shall chant her plaintive veſpers at thy grave. 
Thy ſhade too, gentle monk, mid awful night, 
Shall pour libations from its friendly eye; 

For eiſt his ſweet benevolence beſtow'd 

Its generous pity, and bedew'd with tears 
The ſod, which refed on the aged breaſt, 


© --> 


[ 282 2 


TO THE AUTHOR OF THE FOLLOWING LINES ON 
THE DEATH OF YORICK, 


Wit, humour, ger ius, thou hadſt, all agree; 
Ore grain of wiſdom had been worth all three. 


80 this is vi/Jom—to inſult the dead; 

Heap fancied crimes upon a mortal's head! 
Well—be it ſo— uch wiſdom, and ſuch art, 

Shall vever—never ſhall approach mv heart.. 
Whatever Tors lor, in whate'e: late, 

I'd gladly riſk it in the hour of fare, 

Sooner than join with thee !—T would ſay rather, 
Unto Corruption — Thou ſhalt be my father. 

% ge thine, the avenging angels lot, deereed, 

& To point each fault, and aggravate each deed... 
Angel of mercy ! thy ſweet raſk be mine, 

4% To blot them, ere they reach the throne divine!“ 
| Yorick, farewell! peace dwell around thy ſtone: 
Accept this tribute from a friend unkvown, 

In human breaſts while pity. has a claim, 

Le Fevre's ſtory ſhall enhance thy fame; 

Toby's ene volence each heart expand, 

And faith ul Trim confeſs the maſter's hand, 

* One generous tear unto the monk you gave: 
«© Oh let me weed this nettle from thy grave!“ 


* Vide Triſtram Shand). + See Sentimental Journey. 
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: oN THE DEATH OF HER SACRED MAJESTY 
QUEEN CAROLINE. | 
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| | EURIP. 
BY MISS CARTER. 
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[Nor IN HER POEMS, ] 


| Warn Heav'n's decrees a prince's fate ordain, 
A kneeling people ſupplicate in vain. | 
'Too well our tears this mournfal truth expreſs, 
And in a Queen's a parent's loſs conteſs; 
A loſs the gen'ral gricf can beſt rehearſe, 
A theme ſuperior to the pow'r of verſe, 
Tho' juſt our grigf, be ev'ry murmur ſtill, 
Nor dare pronounce his diſpenſations ill; | 
In whoſe wiſe councils, and diſpoſing hand, T4 
The fates of monarchies and monarchs ſtand ;. | 
Who only kifows the ſtate tor either fit, 
And bids the erring ſenſe of man ſubmit. 


„„ ³· A OI NE 


Ye grateful Britons, to her mem'ry juſt, 
With pious tears imbalm her facred duſt. 
_ Conf fs her grac*d with all thai's good and great, 
A publ e bleſſing to x favour?d tate; 
Patron of freedom and her country's laws, 
Sure friend to virtue's and religion's cauſe ; | 
| 355 Religion's 
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Religion's cauſe ! whoſe charms ſuperior ſhone 
To ev'ry gay temptation of a crown! | 
Whoſe aw fut dictates all her ſoul poſſeſs'd, 
Her one great aim to make a people bleſs'd. 


Ye drooping Muſes, mourn her haſty doom, 
And ſpread your deathleſs honours round her tomb: 
Her name to long ſucceeoing ages raiſe, 


© Who both inſpir'd and patroniz'd your lays, 


Each gen*rous art, fit penſive o'er her urn, 
And ev*ry grace, and ev'ry virtue, mourn. 
Attending angels, bear your ſacred prize 
Amidſt the radiant glories of the ſkies, 
| Where godlike princes, who below purſu'd, 
That nobleſt end of rule, the public good, 
Now fit ſecure, their gen'rous labour paſt, | 
With all the juſt rewards of virtue grac'd. 
In that bright train diſtinguiſn'd let her move, 
Who built her empire on a people's love. 


THE EASY CHAIR. 


Cox, thou indulgent friend to ſoft repoſe, 
Whether with crimſon, green, or yellow lin'd; 
Come with thy downy lap, and let's embrace, 

While thus ſupine I ſink into thy arms. 
When man can't ſaunter thro” the filent grove, 


Or 


„„ . | 
Or under ſhade to tufted trees, alone 6] 
Indulge in ſolitude his weary hours; 
When chilling damps, or winter's nipping froſt, 
Denies acceſs to hilent hawthorn bow'rs: - 
Oh grant him, Heav'a! grant him your next beſt gifs 
The oft, reclining, gentle, eaſy chairs | 
There, if by gambol, or in jocund dance, 
Or if by ikating o'er the frozen ſtream 
(Health-breediag exerciſe), he chance to tire, 
There briſk activity gives up her ſway, # 
And yields dominion to all-powerful eaſe. | 
Hail, ſmiling eaſe ! philoſophy's great pride, 
Mother of meditation, and the nurſe _ 
Of all the tribes in ſportive fancy's train, 
Without thy care great Newton ne'er had found 
The laws of nature, or diſcover'd worlds. 
Hail, cheerful ruler of the mental pow'rs ! 
Here now accept a vot'ry at thy ſhrine, 
And cheer with ſmiles a wearied ſon of care, 
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SHOOK from the purple wings of even 
When dews impear! the grove, | | 

And from the darkening verge of heaven 
Beams the ſweet lar ot love; 


| Laid 
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Laid on a daiſy-fprinkled green, 
Beſide a plaintive ſtream, 

A meek-ey'd youth of ſerious mien 

Indulg'd this ſolemn theme. 


Ye cliffs, in hoary grandeur pil'd 
High ofer the glimmering dale! 
Ye groves, along whoſe windings wild 
Soft lighs the ſaddening gale; 
| Where oft lone melancholy ftrays, 
By wilder'd fancy ſway'd, | 
What time the wan moon's yellow rays 
Gleam through the chequer'd ſhade ! 


To you, ye waſtes, whoſe artleſs charms, 
Ne'er drew ambition's eye, 

Scap'd a tumultuous world's alarms, 

To your retreats [ fly; 

Deep in your moſt ſequeſter'd bower 

Let me my woes reſign, 

Where ſolitude, mild modeſt power, 

| Leans on her ivy'd ſhrine, 


How ſhall I woo thee, marchleſs fair! | 
Thy heavenly ſmile how win ! 


Thy imile, that ſmooths the brow of care, 


And ſtills each ſtorm within! 


O wilt 
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O wilt thou to thy favourite grove 
Thine ardent vot'ry bring, 
And bleſs his hours, and bid them move 
Serene on filent wing ? 


Oft let remembrance ſoothe his mind 

: With dreams 'of former days, 

When ſoft on leifure's lap reclin'd 
He carol'd ſprightly lays: 

Bleſt days! when fancy ſmil'd at care, 
When pleaſure toy'd with truth, 

Nor envy with malignant glare 

_ Had harm'd his ſimple youth. 


'Twas then, O ſolitude, to thee 
His early vows were paid, | 

From heart ſincere and warm and free, 

| Devoted to the ſhade, 

Ah! wby did fate his ſteps decoy, | ; 
In ſtormy paths to roam, | 

Remote from all congenial joy !— 
O take thy wanderer homes | 4 


Henceforth thy awful haunts be mine! 

The long- abandon'd hill; | 

The hollow cliff, whoſe waving pine 
O'er hangs the darkſome mill; 


Whence 


= 
Whence the ſcar'd owl on pinions grey 
Breaks from the ruſtling boughs, 
And down the lone vale fails away 
py ſhades of deep repoſe, 


O while to thee the woodland pours 
Its wildly warbling lan 

And fragrant from the waſte of flowers 
The zephyr breathes along; 

Let no rude found invade from far, 
No vagrant foot be nigh, 


No ray from grandeur's gilded car 
Flaſh on the ſtartled eye. 


Yet if ſome 'pilgrim *mid the glade 

Thy hallow'd bowers explore, 
O guard from harm his hoary head, 

And liſten to his lore: 
For he of joys divine ſhall tell, 
; That wean from earthly woe, 

And triumph o'er the mighty ſpell 
That chains this heart below. 


For me no more the path invites 
Ambition loves to tread; | 

No more I climb thoſe toilſome heights, 
By guileiul hope miſled: 
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Leaps my folkd fluttering heart no more 
To mirth's enlivening ſtrain; 

For preſent pleaſure ſoon is 0 er, 

And all the paſt is vain, 


AN EPITAPH BY MR. PULTENEY, AFTERWARDS 
EARL OF BATH, ANB INSCRIBED ON A STONE 


THAT COVERS HIS FATHER, MOTHER, AND 
BROTHER, 


YE ſacred ſpirits ! while your friends diſtre{s'd 
Weep o'er your aſhes, and lament the bleſs'd; 
O let the penſuię Muſe inſcribe that ſtone, 
And with the gen'ral ſorrows mix her own: 
The penſive Muſe !—who from this mournful hour 
Shall raiſe her voice, and wake the ſtring no more ! 
Of love, of duty, this laſt pledge receive; 
"Tis all a brother, all a ſon can give, 


A RECEIPT HOW TO MAKE L'EAU DE VIE, 
BY THE LATE MR, CHARLES KING. 


WRITTEN AT THE DESIRE OF A LADY, 


* 


GROWN old, and grown ſtupid, you juſt think me fit, 
To tranſeribe from my nee s book a receipt; 
And 


5 [ 290 J 
And a comfort it is to a wight in diſtreſs, 
He's of ſome little uſe - but he can't be of lefs. 
Were greater his talents—you might ever command 


His head—(** that's worth nought”)—then his heart 


and his hand. 
So your mandate obeying, he ſends you, d'ye ſee, 


The genuine receipt to make l'eau de la vie. 


Take ſeven large lemons, and pare them as thin 


As a wafer, or, what is yet thinner, your ſkin; 


A quart of French brandy, or rum is ſtill better; E 

(For you ne'er in receipts ſhould ſtick cloſe to the 
letter) | 

Six ounces of ſugar next take, and pray mind 

The ſugar muſt be the beſt double red; 

Boil the 1ugar in near half a pint of ſpring- water, 


In the veat filver ſaucepan you bought for your 


daughter; | 
But be ſure that the ſyrup you carefully ſkim, 


While the ſcum, 9s 'tis calls, riſes up to the brim: 


The fourth part of a pint you next muſt allow 


Of new milk made as warm as it comes from the cow. 


Put the rinds ot the lemons, the milk, and the ſyrup, 
With the rum, in a jar, and give 'em a flir up: 


And if you approve it, you may add ſome perfume; 
_ Goa-ſtone, or whatever you like in its room, 


Let it ſtand thus three days, - but Femerber to ſhake 


it; 


And the cloſer you ſtop i it, the richer you make it. 
'Then 
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Then filter'd through paper, *twill ſparkle and riſe, 
Be as ſoft as your lips, and as bright as your eyes, 
Laſt, bottle it up; and, believe me, the Vicar 
Of E-— himſelf ne*er drank better liquor: 

In a word, it excels, by a million of odds, 


The nectar your er preſents to the Gods. 


Ek II 
' FOR AN INFANT, WHOSE SUPPOSED PARENTS WERE 
| VAGRANTS. | 


BY THE REV. MR. O. OF NORTHAMPTONSHIRE, 


WHEN no one gave the cordial draught, 
No healing art was found, - 

My God the ſov'reign balſam brought, 
And death reliev'd the wound. 


What, 8 no „ kindred ſtand 
Around the ſolemn bier, 

No parents wring the trembling hand, 
Or arop- the tender tear. 


N 0 coſtly oak, W with art, 
My infant limbs incloſe; 

No friends a winding-ſheet impart, —_ 
To deck my laſt repoſe. 


Yet, 


A ſpotleſs life my coffin is 


. 


I * 1 
Vet, hear, ye great ones! hear ye this, 
Hear this, ye mighty proud ! 


And HI wy ſhroud, 


My name unknown, obſcure my birch; 
No-fun'ral rites are giv'n ; 


But though deny'd God's courts on earth, 


I tread his courts in Heav'a 


THE END OF THE THIRD VOLUME. 


